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Blood to Which You are { 
_ cloſely and ſo happily, Ally'd, , 
preſumes to throw her ſelf; at - 
the Feet of Your Royal. 
Protection. The Chara cter of, 
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Berge of our Nation, 8 Prayers of 
Church, with the Faithful Service of all Gocc 
Men,ſhall wait upon. Yourx Roryar H 


ken from us, your Sacred Name ſhall be dear 


is able, ſhall beſtow upon er _ F ulneſs of 
n N 21.210 


Amongſt ai ten Oifertiys 053 Duty 
Which are made to you here, be Farr 
pleas d to accept of this Unworthy Trifle ; 


Which is, with the greateſt Reſpect and-loweſt : 
G Submiſſion, Rn” to N. our ROT AU 
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7D | Humble Servant, VF 
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Ess as long as you live. And whenever, for 
the Puniſhment of this Land, You ſhall be ta- 


to Remembrance, and Almighty God, Who alone 
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rm HO. I have very little Taclination 
CE! oo unite Prefaces before Works of this 
Nature, yet, upon this particular 
Occaſion, I cannot but think my ſelf 
UGG cblig'd to give ſome ſhort Account © 
eee this Play, as well in Fuſticeto | 
my ſelf; as to a very. Learned and Ingenious Gentle- 
man, My Friend, who is dead. The Perſon I mean 
| was My. Smith of Chriſt Church, Oxon: One 
whoſe Character I could with great Pleaſure enter 
into, M it was not already very well known to the 
World. As had the Happineſs to be intimately 
acquainted. with him, he often told me that he de- 
/n d writing a Tragedy upon the Story of the Lady 
Jane Gray; and, if he had liv d, Tſhou'd never 
have thought of meddling with it my ſelf. But as 
he dy'd without doing, it, in the begiuning of the laſt 
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. bopes I had of receiving ſome confiderable Af; ances 
fromthe Papers he left behind him, were one of the 
principal Moti ves that induc d ine to go about it, 
These Papers-were in the Hands of Mr. Ducket; 

t whom my Friend, Mr. Tho. Burnett, was þo 

| kind to write and procure em for me. Theleaſt Re- 


turn I can make to thoſe Gentlemen, is this Publick 


7 Acknowledgment of their great Civility on this Occa- 
Han. I muſt confeſs, before thoſe Papers game to my 
5 Hand, LT had intirely firm d the Defign, or Fable of 
my own Play: Aud when I came to look em over, 
found it was different from that which IM. Smith 
intended ; the Plan of his being drawn after that, 
which ir in Print of Mr. Banks; at leaſt I 
thought” ſo, by what Tcould pick out of his Papers. 
To fay the Truth, I was a 00d deal ſurpriz'd and 
_ diſappointed at the fight ip» em. I hop'd to have 
met with-great part of the Play written to my Hand, 
or at the leaſt the whole Defign rerularly drawn dut. 


| . Taftead of that, Ifouud tbe Ovantity of alont tuo 


Orires of Paper written over in odd Pieces, blorted, 
interlin d and confus d. What war contain d in em 
in General, was hoſe Hints of Sentimenti, and ſhort 


 ebſcure Sketches of Scenes. But hows they were to be 
| apply d, or ia what order they were to be rang d, T 
could not by any Diligence of mine (and 7 look d em 
ver carefully over more than once) come ro unter- 

and. One Seene there was, and one only, that 
end pretty near ar perfect ; in which Lord Guilford 
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Turn of his Fable was. ſo different from miae, that 


animated, than to the 


The PREFACE: 


| fo oly We the Lady 
From that J borrow'd all that I could, and inſerted 
it in mj on I bird Act. Bit indeed the Mauner and 


I could not take above fue and twenty or thirty 


Lines at the moſt ; and even in thoſe I was oblig d to 


make ſame Alteration. - I ſhould. have been very glad 


to have come into a Partnerſhip of Reputation with 


ſo fine a Writer as Mr Smith wat; but intruth his 
| Hints were ſo ſbort and dark (many of them mare 14 
ev'n in Short-hand) that they were of little, Uſe or 
Service to me. — 6 
to hig qν Memory, and he might have form d a 
Play out of em; but I dare Cor. no Body elſe cou d. 


They might have ſerv'd as Indexes 


In one Part of 875 Defign he ſeem d to differ Frum 


Mr. Banks, whoſe Tale he generally defign'd to Þ 


follow-:: fince I obſerv d in many of thaſe ſhort Sketch | 
es of Scenes, he had introduc d O'een Mary. He © 
ſeem d to intend her Character Pitiful and incl ining__ 


to Mercy, but urg d on to Cruelty by the- Rage and 


blood) 27 of. Bonner and Gardiner. This 


Hint I had. likewiſe taken from the late Bi bop of 

Salisbury's 
| lays, and 1 21 juſt ii the horrible Crnelties« . 

that were acted at that Tims Rather to the charge f 
that perſecuting Spirit by which the Clergy were then [ | 
ween's own Natural Diſpoſition. 
Many People believ'd, or at leaſt faid, thit 
Mt Smith left a Play very near entire behind i 
All that [am forry for, in that it was uot jo 


" Hiſtory of the Reformation; who | 
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in fat; I. Gould have made u ſcruple f raking three; 
Four, or even the whole five Atts from him; \but then 
1 hope T ſhould have had the Honeſty to let the World 5 
Dou they were His, and not take aan Man's $ © 
| Reputation tomy WT, | 
i This is what Trhought e 20 DOR: dla on 
ny 0Wwn Hes, as in da es 0 the wwe of my 
Friend. e . ine IR ATT, 
Fr the play, bb as it 1 I Jr It to proſper ; as 
it can, I have reſold never to trouble the World - 
with any Publick Apologies for my Writings of this 
_ Kind, as much as I have been provok'd to it. T ſhall 
Turn this my youngeſt Child out into th 2 with 
ns other Proviſion than a Saying which remember 
10 0 bave ne before one of Mrs. Dh” FE FS. 5G 
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4 Heroine, a Maryr, and a Queen, . , . 

And the the Bec dares ant oalt bis Art;, 
The very Theme ſhall ſomething Great impart, 5 
To warm the generouf Soul, and touch the tender den | 
To you, Fair Fuldges, "we the Cau Submit 57; RTE 
Tour Eyes ſhall tell us bow the Tale is writ, e 
F your ſoft Pity waits upon. our Woe, io | 

Tf filent Tears for ſuff ring Virtue flow; . 


Your Grief the Muſe's Labour ſhall ea, | : 1 4 
The lively Paſſions, and the juſt Diſtreſt. Welk NS 


Ob! cod ou, Aut bers Pencil juſtly paint, | bh 8 
Such as ſhe was in Life, the Beauteous gane; . 
Bolaly your. Arict Attention might we claim, 5 


And bid yo mark, and copy out the Dame. 5 th . 

No wandring Glance. one wanton Thought confeſs 4, 1 

No guilty Wiſh inftam d ber ſpotleſs Breaſt : #4 20 = 4 rb 
The only Love that warm d ber blooming Toutb, 8 wad 4 

Was Hausband, England, Liberty, and Truth. Es 

Fr theſe ſbe Fall, mobile, with too weak a Hand, 5 IS 

She ſtrove to-ſave a Bind ungrateful Land. 

But thus the ſecret Laws of Fate- ordain hes 

WILLIAM's Great Hand was dbom'd to break that . 

And end the Hopes of Rome's FOSTER 1 NEE: : WS 

For ever, as the circling Tears return, £2 Je tze 

Te e Britonss k crown the Hero's Un. N 


To his juſt Care you 0 ry Bleſſing owe, 

Which, or his own, or 

Tho 2 hard Fate a Father's Name e VV 

10 20% a > be that Loſs ſupply'd. 5 
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She firs on Earth, and weeps upon her Gos, PST! 
Weary, of Man, andhis deteſted Wark, © 8 * 5 5 3 
Ey n no the ſeems to meditate her Flicks, 55 
And walt her Angel to the Thrones above. 

North. Ay, there, my Lord, you touch our heave les, 
With him our Holy Faith is doom d to ſuffer; — 
With him our Church ſhall veil ber ſacred Front, | I. 
That late from Heaps of Ebthick Ruins roſe, my "A : 1 
In her firſt native ſimple Majeſiy ; , 1 
The Toil of Saints, and Price of Martyr's Blood, 

Shall fail with Edward; and again Old Rome .. © 7 
8 ou ber bangen: ; and ber Monkifh 0 Hoſt, 1 8 8 8 
8 1 2eal, and cruel pore eu e 5 

Sul ſcourge the Land for ten dark Ages more. „ 

Sir J. Gates, IS there no Help iii all the healing Art, 
Vo potent Juice or Drug roſfave'a Liſs 17 25 29 nk 
So precious, and prevent a ,, 

North. What has been left untryid that Art. could do? 
T he hoary wrl Leach has wack'd and wird. = 


— es * 


Try d ew'ry Healch-refroing Herb and Gum, NI 1 : 
And weary'd out his painful Skilliin yair 15 * 2 . =} IT 
Cloſe like a Dragon folded in his Den! 18 


Some ſecret Venom preys upon his eart; 

A ſtubborn and unconquerable F lame . T 8 : a 5 

2 Creeps in his Veins; and drinks chel! creams of Li ee i 

lis Youthful Sinews are unſtrung, cold Seas, itt evo 25 b 

And deadly Paleneſs- ſit upon his Viſage, 9:17 11% 180d; 1 . b 
—_— ev'ry up * be his dall. 
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Willar this June ur ee at ee Faction 

All, on the Princeſs Mary, turn their e 40) bes 1 ” 

Well hoping ſhe ſhall build: again Their Altars, 1 

And bringitheit Idol Worſhip back in Triumph. „ 
North. Good Heaven ordain ſome better Fate for be | 
Suff. What better can we hope, if ſhe _— ande of 

I know her well, a blinded Zealot 1s ſhe, 850 E TA” 8 c 
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A gloomy Nature, ſul len and ſev ere, EE 2 


Nurtur'd by proud preſuming Romiſh Diets 0 18% OBA KL 
Taught to believe they only mane: if wo dwg blot. 
Becauſe they cannot err; bred up in e 9454 acid 5 | y f 
Of Reaſon, and the whole Lay-World ; inflrudied / 
To hate whoe're diſſent from what they teach, 1104 ; 
To purge theWorld from Hereſy by, Blood, Ne s e of 
To maſſacre a Nation, and believe it : _ bro] 
An Act well pleaſing to the Lord of "keg 17 * wt 
Theſe are thy Gods, Oh Rome and this thy e ns 

* Nrth, And ſhall we tamely yield our ſelves to Bondage 1 
Bow down karren ür urd t mute, dV! ee 
And bid em tread upon our ſlaviſh Neck? i Js + 
No; let this Faithful Free-born Engliſh: Hand | | . 
Firſt dig my Grave in Liberty and Honour; 
And tho' I Found but one more thus reſolꝰ d, A 
'That honeſt Man and I wou'd. die together. 5 ba 4 addy þ 

SF. Doubt not, there are Ten n "ws arena 
To owna Cauſe ſo juſt. ÿ ß Sans} 

Sir F. Gates. The e I en in a bi FE 5 5 | 
Into your Grace's Hand laſt mou ap play 85 
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A a Be it your Cate; * 1 n 
Good Sir Fobu Gates, to e 1 
And ready for the Occaſion. | e 3 


| Loſe not a Moments Time. 98 e $ 


To ſpeed another Meſſenger bebt I 
For on her happy Preſence'all our Counſels were of 
Depend, and take their Fine: © Sid Og anoDt's b 240 IKE 
Your Grace full be coe d. ney m 
Oer Wiſe Men s Counſels, and the Fate of ere, 
I he greateſt Schemes that human Wit can forge; 
Or bold Ambition 


as if the Lord of Natwe thou delight 1011 00 J. 52 — 


And bid it dance before a Breath of Wibdt ! 44” DJ K n 


5 | tt e that's a Bar which * Way z:- 


Will bring her On r MF, f i * 1 1 < BE 


Sir J. Gates. I go, ay Lord. bs J Gates 


Weh Your Gract's ben bose, Lady Jar, 


Is ſhe yet come to Courtꝰ VVV 
Not yet arriy cc! x es WIS 42 
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"Mor with the ſooneſt I expect . e 


Tknow her Duty to the dying King,/: Lax Eee 1 
_ Join' d with my ſtrict Commandsro hafen bither,” For 1ST 


Nori h. Beſeech your Grace, . 
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are to put in Pie klice fr 
Depend upon our husbanding u Morne; : 
And the light laſting of a Woman's Will. od ee 


To hang this pond ' rous Globe upon of Haig 942 e 
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She muſt be here, and lodt d in Guse Aims" „ 
Fe Eduard dies, or all we ve done 18 Marr Abus De 
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His ow Temper brooks not Opp 
And muſt be met with ſoft and fibple Ars; „ 
With crouching Courteſy, and hony d Words, 1 CET 


oY 71 9 5 
* as wag: the Fierce, and bend the Strong. iy os 
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Good morrow, Noble Nel We beve ſtay 4 LOTS 
'The Meeting of the Council for your Preſence. RED 


Pen. For mine, my Lord You mock your Ser a Fonts ſure 


To ſay that I am wanted, where your fel, 0 5 
The Great Abides of our State, is preſent. 4 l 
Whatever Dangers menace Prince or people, 


Our Great Northumberland is arm d to meet em; 59 155 1 


The ableſt Head, and firmeſt Heart you Mn. i 3 


Nor need a aſecond i in the Glorious Task 8 a 
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And know my Strength too well; nor can the dre 

Oft friendly Flattery, like your's, deceive me. 55 55 
I know my temper liable to Paſſions Hes 8 25 5 = 
And all the Frailties common to qur Nerve. 3 
Blind to Events, too eaſie of Perſiyaſior N 
And often, too too often-haye 1 err d. . 37 vun 10 
Mluch therefore have I need o of ſome good Man, 5 
Some wiſe and honeſt Heart, whoſe friendly. Ad 8 3 5 ; gh | 
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Might guide my treading chro our preſent Dangers: 3 


And by the Hongur of my Name 1 ſwear, 
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1 know not one of all our Engliſh Pers, <t 
Whom 1 would chuſe for that beſt Friend, like 10 


Pen, What ſnall L anſi er to a ¶Truſtſd Noble: 


This Proigliry ot Pais and Honour? „ 1 + Ml 
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Equal y your ſelf to all your. Toils of Empire. Fo 55 e 
Lo PRO | $f * | 1 
North. No as I honour Virtue, L have try d, 1 
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Ne Dan EDT 1 
Were not your Grace too Generous of Scul, 


To ſpeak a Language differing from your Heart, 5 
How might I think you could not eee 6. Fre 
To one, whom his ib kenne bas ondai'd, An 
The Rival of your Son. Sul 
North. No more I ſcorn e bb 1 Ye! 
So much below the Dignity of Tame By 
Tis true, I look. on Guilford like a Father, | ” 8 l 9950 Dl 
Lean to his Side and ſee but half his Failings: 5 4 gn Ip 
But on a Point like this, when equal ET oy Ar 
Stands forth to make its bold Appeal to Honour,” one 55 
And calls to have the Balance held in Tullic ce "pay 8 | ni 15 
Away with all the Fondneſſes of Nature ! PEP, ON ; = 
Judge of Pejubroke and my Son alike. = VILE 2 | | T 
Pen. Lask no more to bind me to your Service. | 2 
ret. The Realm is now at Hazard z and bold bab. | 1 
| Threaten Change, Tumult and difaſtrous Days. I 4 
Theſe Fears drive out the gentler Thoughts of al. Alba A 
Of Courtſhip, and of Love. Grant, Heaven, See 5 'B 
To fix in Peace and Safety onck air e 99 0 oy 
Then ſpeak your Paſſion to the Princely Maid, 150 Noe 1 + 
And fair Succe(s attend you; For my fel; © 
My Voice ſhall go as far for you, my Lord, Lo 7h: . 1 N 
As for my Son, and Beauty be the Umpire. 0 18 or . =, 
Bur now a heavier Marter calls upon us, BON e bt R $ 
The King with Life juſt lab ring; ind 1 fear, 1 ; 
The Council grow impatient at our Stay. e e y 
Pem. One Moment's Pauſe, and I attend Wilt Grace. 15 1 
e ory eee 18 8 
* Old Finbeſer crexto me oi, Beware Act nge! 0s | 
Of Fro N lad. Pie nen W . 5 
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Froward with Age, with diſappointed H opes, © as ” 
And zealous for Old Rome, rails on the Due, 
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| SuſpeRing him to favour the New Teachers. 5 n: | . 1 
| Yet ev'n in that, ifI judge right, he errs. Dy 0 | þ 
But were it ſo, what are theſe Monkiſh A - „ 
Theſe wordy Wars of Proud Il-manner* d Schoolmen, ; T 5 | 
To us and our Lay-Intereſis? Let em ra! 
And worry one another at their Pleaſure. n = Þ 
This Duke, of late, by many worthy Offices, .. ono : a. 5 My I 


Has. ſought my Friendſhip. And yet more, his Son, 1 
The nobleſt Vouth our England has to boaſt of, PPT TY 
Ihe gentleſt Nature aud the braveſt Spirit. 2 14 {1 
Has made me long the Partner of his Breaſt. ö ae 51113 0 
Nay, when he found, iti ſpite of the Reſiſtance ee e 
My ſtrugling Heart had made. to do bim Juſtice, 200 I 
That I was grown his Rival; he ſtrove hard, „ Aisge 

And would not turn me forth from dut his Boſom, © _ 12500 


But call d me ſtill his Friend. And mel Te comes. 1 0 
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Ester Lord G ya. AFORDJ-_. ic Luo? 


Oh, Cern Juſt as thou wert tg knes 5 9840 4/4 ma 
My Thought was running all thy. Virtues over. en .yM- 
And wondring how thy Soul could chuſe a Partner 290k 
IS much unlike it ſelf. e I 2% dn hd 
Guil. How coud my Tongue 0% CLERIC Jon eon 
Take Pleaſure, and be laviſh in _— Praiſe?! 20 07 9c onA 
How cou d I ſpeak thy Noblenefs of Nature 55 0 
Thy open manly Heart, thy Courage, Conſtaricy; £1 fc | 
nd inborn Pruth-unknowing to Ulſenble! ?: 4 11 1 
| Thou art the e 0207 een BR 
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I ſhould not murmur, an Lotto proper. 158 1 Wh 


| Ya winks, acer egy lend. 1 = 5 Zo Whe 


. |} |} Bur 
What can a Heart, ſiubborn and fierce, * * 15 Wh 
Return to all-thy Sweetneſs ? -——- Yet I wou'd, 4 OE, Like 
I wou d be Grateful. Oh, my cruel Lewie! 5 Now 
Wou'd I had never ſeen J ˙ And 


My 5p SP gee cate tweT.1 Za 5 es 
3 „ ES TTT To 5 lh. IS. SEE AIDS 0 | 


| Since? *rwas my e to ſee and love ber gell. 2 ES, 


Pem. Oh! Why ſhould the, that Univerſal Gocke. 


Like Light, a common Bleſſing to the World, 
Riſe like a Comet fatal a 5 


And threaten it with Ruin; nit 421 73 Sat Pas 2:1 
Gnil, Heaven forbid ! 5 THe 2 £169 50 


Bur tell me, Pembroke, e e 
To arm againſt rhisproud imperious Teen ors ws 1 ont 
Does Holy Friendſhip dyell ſo'near WEL on flow bn 

She could not bear to ſee another happy, 4 528 
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If blind miſtaken Chance, and partial _— 
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Dem. Name it not, 18 15017 25 8 0 leere & 80 
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Fe 43 1x5 
2% F755 D ik $$ 7 7 
And hurry me to > P1193 SUSE WI00 BEFIDOW I 
, 2 f «; 51 ths " . 2 8 * : % 8 | 
Guil. And Vet I th e ee e 


Aud mine to be — Tho, eden 


5 1 JE 75 42 I, Jr 14 
Wou d wound me to olds esst! 20s wal? 
* 


a Bon. neoH x YE Diet 715 520 * ; \ 


Where no one oven 12 ns whe” Ty 0 ry 
But join in Nature s Buſineſs, and thy Bebi. U 17 % 


While mine qiſdaining Reaſon: and Her Drin 


Like all thou eanſt imagine wild and furious 555 7 
Now drive me Head-long on, now 211 225 back, 931 


And hurry my unſtable flitting Soul! 45 1 


To ev ry mad Extream. mien Pay ms, 1 2 p e rectid af 
And let my Weakneſs fand——— n word amd 


be. $ie John Gates] 
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e The Lords of Council | 16. : 1 25 
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Wait with Impatiehce. —— 


Pem. LenadNete et ooh. i yeni G64 


This only, anne n Wharwever.. 41249 alete 
P ab 37; 511 
Condemns. us to be Rivals for one ] i ad þ id fv 
Leeks contend, as Friends and brave men gught. 
Packs who e air One to hig A, oh 61 


May take her as the Crown of gre Deſert; © ke 45: oil 
And if the wretched Loſer does repine, #}aervs Hf But 32 90143 


rn Kamen eee al condem him bel 
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e 1 on 8 Ways of Life lie 1 While we ; think . 


We travel on direct in gne hish Road, S tm! / wire 20 
rne 's End opposdin 5 1170 01 2bbA. 
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Where 2 will 2 . ug 
And tell the L Doom reſeryd for me a d 
There is ay Endcertain, that is — 3 3tk 54:7 
ret ev 'n that Certainty is ſtill incertain. Ie 8 ll 
For of theſe ſeveral Tracks which lie dete . TY 
We know that one leads certainly to Death, in d e 
But know not which that one is. Tis in vain Mg wig 7; 
This blind Divining; let me think no more on' t, 
ARSE he Miſtreſs of our Fare appear | 25 


[Enter Lady J A N * 0 R RA 1. e 


Hail, Princely Maid ! who withoAdfvie ous Beauty. | - 
Chear ' ſt every drooping Heart in this ad Place; 
hes, der W- Silver Regentiof the Night, 3 500 Pf 2 
Lift ' ſt up thy ſacred Beams upon the Land. Coon 19 
To bid the Gloom look'iGay;;difpell our Horror, 19530937 
And make us leſs lament the ſetting Su. (lcſence 
F. Gray. Ves, Guildford; Well 4 ibon cempartny 95 
Tao the faint Coriif6rt 6f the wäihing Mofnnn 
© Like her cold Orb;/a\cheatlefeGleam I bring, 
Silence and Heavineſs of Hare with Dew „ 
To dreſs the Fact of Nature UH Tt ars 10 Ao ill 
mer how fares the __ 4-4 3 
dal He les 4b het. 1 e 
But ev ry Moment cuts away a Hope, at 25940 0 l 
8 Adds to our Fears,' and g ves the' nt Sant 
= „ been rite E | Y 
4 he I F. Gray; Defebiid ye Cheith of Anga to rect dene. 
| * 5 Tune your melödiéus Harps to ſome high Strain, 1 
of ait hin upmards with a Song of Triumph? | en 
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111 


ET. Sn tie Farah and : 


| A purer Soul, and one more like your ſelves, © 
Never enter'd atthe Golden Gates ot Bliſs. © 
Oh, Guilford! What remains for wretched England, 
When he, our Guardian-Angel, ſhall forſake us: 
For whoſe dear Sake Heav n ſpar d a guilty Land, 
And ſcatter not its Plagues while Edward reign'd. _ 
Gui. I own my Heart bleeds inward at che Thoughts 
And riſing Horrors crowd the opening Scene. 


And yet, forgive me, thou, my Native Country, 
Thou Land of Liberty, thou Nurſe of Heroes. 
Forgive me, if in ſpite of all thy Dangers, | 
New Springs of Pleaſure flow within my Boſom, 
When thus tis givn me to behold thoſe Eyes, 
Thus gaze and wonder, how excelling Nature 
| Can give each Day new Tens ef her Skill, WE 
And yet at once ſurpaſs em c 8 
L. J. Gray. Oh, vain l 1 
Harſh and ill ſounding ever to my Ear, „ 
But on a Day, like this, the Raven's Note 
Strikes on my Senſe more ſweetly. But, no more, 
I charge thee touch th ungrateful Theme no more, 
Lead me, to pay my Duty to the Kings  - ,- 
Jo wet his pale cold Hand with theſe laſt Tears, 
2 And ſhare the Bleſſings of his parting Breath, 
Gui. Were J. like dying Edward, ſure a Touch 
Of this dear Hand, would kindle Life a- new. Dag 
But 1 obey, I dread that gath'ring Frown, © 
And Ob! Wheneer my Boſom fivells with Paſſion, | 
1 5 And my full Heart is pain d with ardent Love, 
i Allow me but to look on you, and ſigh, 
7E al the humble Toy that nts als 
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L. J. G. Still wilt thou frame chy Speech to how Parpots, 
When the wan King of Terrors ſtalks before- 2 8 
When Univerſal Ruin gathers rouſ de.. 
And no Eſcape is left us? Are we not, „ 
Like Wretches in a- Storm, whom ev'ry Moment | 


| "The greedy Debp is gaping de devour 7. oe : 2 


: Wring their Cad Hands; and give their Lab 
The Hope of Eife has ev'ry Heart forſook, - 2 
And Horror ſits on each diſtracted Look, ö“ 
One ſolemn Thought of Death does all AN „ 

And cancels, like a Dream, Delight and Joy; . 
One Sorrow ſtreams from all their weeping a 
And one conſenting Voice for Mercy cries; 
Trembling, they dread juſt Heav'ns avenging Power, 


| - Mourn their EDM Lives, and wait the n Hour. 
8 | - 1 bee, 


= | The End of the Firſt A. 
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Let me rejoyce, and bleſs the hallowed Light, 
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8 e Continues. 


Enter the Duke of Nox THUMBERLAND, - 
5 e , 


RL 


No, Vo. 1 "fk be chear An my . dd thy Mourning, 


Tho? Fate hang heavy o'er us, tho pale Fear 
* wild Diſtraction ſit on ev ry Face, Fo 
Tho' never Day of Grief was known like this, 


Whoſe Beams auſpicious ſhine upon our Union, 
And bid me call the Noble S«folk Brother. 
Suff. I know not what my ſecret Soul preſages, 
But ſomething ſeems to whiſper *me within, 
That we have been too hafly. For my *— 
= wiſh this Matter had been yet delay d; 
That we had waited ſome more bleſſed Times. 
Some better Day with happier Omens hallowed, | by 
For Love to kindle up his holy Flame. e | 
But you, my Noble Brother, wou'd prevail, | 
And l © ve to you | 
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North; Doubt not any thing; 

Norhold the Hour unlucky, That good. Heaven, 
Who ſoftens the Corrections of his Hand, 
And mixes ſtill a Comfort with Afflictions, 

Has giv 'n to Day a Bleſſing in our Children, 
To wipe away our Tears for dying Edward. 

| Suff. In that᷑ I trait. Good Angels be our Guard, 
And make my Fears prove vain. But ſee 1 My Wife ! 
| With her, your Son, the generous Guilford comes, 
She has inform d him of our preſent Purpoſe. 5 


. 1. Gail. How ſhall I (peak the Fulneſs of my Heart? 


Oh 7 Gracious Princeſs ! But my Lite is your's, 

er all the Buſineſs of my Years to come, | 

Is, to attend with humbleſt Duty on you, 

And pay my vow'd Obedience at your Feet. 

Dute, Suff. Yes, Noble Youth, I ſhare in all thy Joys, 
In all the Joys which this ſad Day can sive. : 
The dear Delight I have to call thee Son, 

Comes like a Cordial to my drooping Spirits; 

It broods with gentle Warmth upon my Boſom, 
And melts that Froſt of Death which hung about me. ; 
But haſte ! Inform my Daughter of our Pleaſure. 
Let thy Tongue put on all its pleaſi ing Eloquence, | 

- Infiruct thy Lovexofpeak of Comfort to her, 

To ſooth her Griefs, and chear the mourning Maid. 


! 


| By Edward's Bed hs Pious Princeſs h kts” 


— * — 


[Enter the Dutcheſs of Suffolk, and Lord Guilford.} | 


-W hat ſhall I ſay, to bleſs you tor this Goodneſs ? | 25 


North, All deſolate and drown din Bowing Tears, 3 ny, | 
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"the Lady Pei Gray. 


Faſt 8055 her 18 Eyes the Pearly Drops 
Pull trickling o'er her Check, while Holy Ardor 
And fervent Zeal pour forth her lab'ring Soul; 
And ev'ry Sigh is wing'd with Pray'rs ſo potent, 
As ſtrive with Heaven to fave her dying Lord. 
Dute. Suff. From the firſt early Days of Infant Li fes - 
A gentle Band of Friendſhip grew betwixt em; | 
And while our Royal Uncle Henry reign d, ? 
As Brother and as Siſter bred together, 
Beneath one common Parent's Care they liv d. 
North. A wondrous Sympathy of Souls conſpir'd 
To form the Sacred Union. Lady JAN E, 
 Ofall his Royal Blood, was ſtill the deareſt; J 
In ev'ry Innocent Delight they ſhar'd, | | 
They ſung and danc'd, and fat, and wall d roger. | 
Nay, in the graver Buſineſs of his Youth, —_ 
When Books and Learning call'd him from his Sports, Soi 
 Evn there the Princely Maid was his Companion. N 
She left the ſhining Court to ſhare his Toil, 
' To turn with him the grave Hiſtorian's Page, 
And taſte the Rapture of the Poet's Song; 
| . To ſearch the Latin and the Grecian Stores, 
WW And wooger at the mighty Minds of old. 138 
| [Enter Lady JANE 6 RAY mn] 


* " Gray. Wo't thou not break, my Heart! 8 
ag 3 eee 
| ng 2 How fares the King ? 
North, Say | Is he dead? 
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L. J. 28 The Saints and Angels have him. 
Dutc. Sf. When I left him, | 

Heſeem'd a little chear'd, juſt as you enter d. — 

L. J. Gray, As I approach d to kneel and pay my Duty, 
- He rais d his feeble Eyes, and faintly ſmiling, 
Are you then come ? he cry'd. 1 only liv'd | 
To bid farewel to thee, my gentle Couſin, „„ 
Jo ſpeak a few ſhort Words to thee, and die. 1 
With that he preſt my Hand, and Oh! — he ſaid, 
When I am gone, do thou be good to England ; 
Keep to that Faith in which we both were bred, 

And to the End be conftant. More I wou'd, 
But cannot. There his falt ring Spirits fail d. 
And turning ew ry Thought from Earth at once, 7 8 
To that bleſt Place where all his Hopes were fix'ds © . 

Farneſt he pray d, Merciful, Great Defender ! * 5 
Preſerve thy Holy Altars undefil'd, _ 8 2 
| : | Protect this Land from bloody Men and Idols, 
I Save my poor People from the Yoke of Rome, 
And take thy painful Servant to thy Mercy. 
"Then ſinking on his Pillow, with a Sicht. 
| He breath d his innocent and faithful Sou! 
Into his Hands who gave it. 1 
Guil. Crowns of Glory, „ 155 
Bauch as the brighteſt Angels wear, be on 1 3 . 

Peace guard his Aſhes here, and Paradiſe 
With all its endleſs Bliſs be open to kin eb es 

North, Our Grief be on his Grave. Our  profent Day 

Injoins to ſee his laſt Commands obey'd. . 
I hold it fit his Death be not made known a+ & 
To any but our Friends. To Morrow early 
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the Lady lb Gar, 


The Council ſhall aſſemble at the Tower. 
Mean white, I beg yourl ann would ſtrait inform | 
[To Dutcheſs of Suffolk 
Yeur Princely Pia of ourReſolution.. 
Our common Intereſt i in that happy Tie, 
Demands our ſwifteſt Care to ſee it finiſhꝰ d 
B. S. My Lord, you have determin'd well. Lord Gilford, = 
Be it your Task to ſpeak at large our Purpoſe... = 
Daughter, receive this Lord as one, whom I, 1 
Your Father, and his own. ordain your Huzband-* 
What more concerns our Will and your Obedience, =. 


; We leave you to receive from him at leiſure. if 
l Exeint Duke and Dutcheſs of Suffolk. 
A4 nud Duke of Northumberland. 


. Wo t hs not hs a Momeut from thy. Sorrows, - 
And bid theſe bubbling Streams forbear to How? ons 
Wo't thou not give one Interval to Joy, Pu LN rs, IS; 
One title Pduſe, while humbly I unfold - e SETS 
The happieſt Tale my Tongue was ever -bleſt with? © —— 

T. J. Gray, My Heart is cold within me, ev'ry. Senſe _—_— 
Ts dead to Joy; but I will hear thee, Guilford, s 
Nay, 1 muſt hear thee, ſuch is her Command, 5 
Whom early Duty taught me full © obe... + 5 
But, Oh! Forgive me, af to all thy Story, of EY. 
| Tho Eloquence Divine attend thy ſpeaking, 
Tho? ey'ry Muſe, and ev'ry Grace do crown thee, - 
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Forgive me, if I cannot better anſwer, | | 
Than weeping —— thus and an ie 2055 vt 
Guil. If I offend thee, ee 27 TR | 
Let me be dumb for ee 1 not «Life, L 1's ig ane bat 
Inform theſe breaking Organs of my eie. iz 


32 | The Troupe 


1 any et Sow hs ified the Quiet. 
| What is my Peace or Happineſs to thine ? 25:9 

No, tho” our Noble Parents had decreed, © 

And urg'd high Reaſons which import the State, 

This Night to give thee to my Faithful Arms, 

My faireſt Bride, my only earthly Blifs—— : 
L. J. Gray. How! Guilford ! On this Night © : 
Gail, This happy Night. . 

Vet if thou art reſolv d to croſs my Fate, IP 

If this my utmoſt Wiſh ſhall give thee Pain, 

Now rather let the Stroke of Death fall on me, 


| And firerch me our a lifeleſs Courſe before thee, | 


Let me, ſwept away with Things forgotten, 

Be huddl'd up in fome obſcure blind Grave, 
Fre thou ſhould'ſt ſay my Love has made Thee wretched, | 
Or drop one ſingle Tear for Guifford's Sake. | 
I. J. Cray. Alas! I have too much of Death already, 


x And want not thine to furniſh out new Horror: | 


Oh! Dreadful Thought! If thou wert dead indeed, 
What Hope were left me then? Yes, I will own, 
Spite of the Bluſh that burns my Maiden Cheek, 


My Heart has fondly lean d toward thee long: 
Thy Sweetneſs, Virtue, and unblemiſh'd Youth 


Have won a Place for thee. within my Boſom : 

And if my Eyes look coldly on thee now, 5 

And ſhun thy Love on this diſaſtrous Day, 

It is; Becauſe I would not deal fo hardly, 

To give thee Sighs for all thy faithful Vows, 

| e TH, ; 
E eye tis all T have. FERN 5 cr 
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Let me but call thee mine, n e 
To charm the Doubts which ver my anxious Soul, . F 
And at 1 Pleaſure portion out my Bleſſings „ |. 
My Eyes ſhall learn to ſmile or weep from thine,  - Wl 
Nor will I think of Joy while thou art fad, © - 
| Nay, could'ft thou be ſo.cruel to command it, FEE PERS 4 
I will forgoe a Bridegroom's ſacred Right. 1 
And ſleep far from thee, on the unwholeſom Earth, 
| Where Damps arife, and whiſtling Winds blow loud;' 574 is 
Then when the Day returns, come drooping to thee, 1 | ! : 
My Locks ſtill drizzling with the Dews of Night, - I 
And chear my Heart with thee as with the Morning. 
I. F. 6. Say, Wo't thou conſecrate the Night to Sorrcw. © 
And give up ev'ry Senſe to ſolemn Sadnefs ? ; _ 
Wo't thou, in watching, waſt the tedious Hours . ä i 
Sit ſilently and careful by my Side, „„ x 
- Liſtto the tolling Clocks, the Crickets Cry, e i 
And ey'ry melancholy Midnight Noiſe? —_ „ 
Say, Wo't thou baniſh Pleaſure and Delight ? ? ; 5 
Wo't thou forget that ever we have lov'd, 
Aud only now and then let fall a Trax on 5 
To mourn for Edwards Loft, and Englant's Fate? 
Gail. Unweary'd ſtill 1 will attend thy Woes, Ce 
And be a very faithful Partner-tothee. 1 
Near thee I will complain in Sighs as Numberleſs, 71 
As Murmurs breathing in the „ 73 
5 My Eyes ſhall mix their falling Drops wich thine, 
Conſtant, as never: ceaſing Waters roll, 


That purl and gurgle o'er their Sands for Wr 
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The Sun ſhall ſee my Grief, thro” all his Courſe * 

And when Night comes, ſad Philomel, who plains- 
From ſtarry. Veſper tothe roſie Dawn, + 
Shall ceaſe to tune her lamentable Song, | 

E re I give oer to weep and mourn with thee. | 
” i ray, Here then T take mo my Heart for ever, 
e * _ 


I 


The dear 8 . my 0 Düne 
Whatever Providence allots for each, 
Be that the common Portion of us both: 
Share all the Griefs of thy unhappy IAN E $i 
But if good Heav'n have any] * in e | n 
Let that be all thy own. VVV 
Euil. Thou wondrous Hoodaets 1 $7 
3 Heay' n gives too much at once in giving thee. | 
And by the common Courſe of things below, 
| Whereeach Delight 1 is temper d with e 
Some Evil terrible and unforeſeen | 
Muſt ſure enſue; to poiſe the Scale againſt 

This vaſt Profuſion of exceeding Pleaſure, 

But be itſo, let it be Death and Ruin, 
On any Terms I take thee. CC a i ab 
TL. J. Gray. Truft our Fate 35 
To him whoſe gracious Wiſdom guides our Ways, 

And makes what we think Evil, turn to Good. | 
Permit me now to leave thee and retire z 
Tl ſummon all my Reaſon and my Duty, ; 8 
To ſooth this Storm within, and frame my Heart 
W To yield Obedience to my noble Parents. 
| Gui, Good Angels miniſter their Comforts to thee: 
. And, Oh! If as wy fond Belief would hope, | 


+ Me 


E 4. 
1 
1 * 


| If any Word of mine be graclosto thee, 
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the Lady Jann Guar, | 1 35 


I beg thee, I conjure thee, drive away 
- Thoſe murd'rous Thoughts of Grief that killthy Quiet, 
Reſtore thy gentle Boſom's Native Peace, 
Lift up the Light of Gladneſs in thy Eyes, | 
And chear my Heavineſs with one dear. Smile: + 
be Fe Gray. Yes, Guilford, I will ſtudy to _ 
All that the Royal Edward has been to me, . 
How we have lov' d, ev'n from our very Cradles. | 
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5 My private Loſs no longer will I mourn, 8 | 
But ev ry tender Thought to thee ſhall turn. | 
With Patience T1l-ſubmit to Heay'ns Decree, — | 
: And what I loſt in Edward, find in thee. SEP EET ; |; 
But Oh ! when I revolve, what Ruins wait e 
Our linking Altars, and the falling state: li 
5 When I conſider what my Native Land = 
Expected from her Pious Soy'raign's Hand, | i 
How form'd he was to ſave her from Diftreſs, 1 
A King to govern, and a Saint to bleſs; 1 
New Sorrow to my lab' ring Breaſt ſucceeds, i 


—— >, 9 


we wm Ae wn es 
—— — —— 


F 


And my whole Heart for e England bleeds. 1 
Exit Lady JANE G RA x. 


_ Gail, 349 Heart ſinks in me, at her ſoft nn rel 
And ev'ry moving Accent that ſhe breaths, „ 
Reſolves my Courage, ſackens my rough SR 
And melts me down to Infancy and Tears. 

My Fancy palls, and takes Diſtaſte at Pleaſure . 
My Soul grows out of Tune, it loaths the World. 
Sickens at all the Noiſe and Folly of i 3 5 

And I could fit me down i in ſome dull Shade, 

Mare lonely e keeps her Caves 
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| | Pen. Soto my Eye thou ſeem ſt. 


f 3 = © three Dit j-contrian, "ff © 
i LA Fate which ev'ry Moment c 
; [ i 1 thy Thought, or ſhock thy Temper thus? 


At 7 
Is 
q i 


# 


[ x 
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And dwells with hoary Hernia, there forget my al. | 
Tbere fix my ſtupid Eyes upon the Earth, Tow! 
And muſe away an Nous in deepeſt Melancholy, 3 


bene, Pembroke] | - 5 ek 


| Pew, Edwart is dead: So ld he Oe Nei. 
3 end wane io Hats „„ 
He preſs d my Hand. and in a Whiſper, bedne 


To guard the Secret carefully as Life, N. 75 


| Til ſome few Hours ſhou'd paſs; r Kos od it. 


Much may indeed hang on it. See my Guilford | 8 


1 My Friend! r x (peeking to biz, 
Gail. Ha! Pembroke | CC (Starting. 


Pew, Wherefore AA thou? wy 


| Why {its that wild Diforder on thy Viſine 8 
Somewhat that looks like Paſſions ſtrange to thee, 
= The Paleneſs of Surprize and gaſtly . e 
Since I have known thee firſt, and calbd thee Friend, 3 
I never faw thee ſo unlike thy ſelf, ths þ 
| | So chang'd upon the ſudden. 55 


Guil. How! So chabg'd! EP 


cr The King is dead. 
_ Hearn'd it from thy Father, 


Guil. Oh, Pembroke! 'Tis vain to hide from thee 2 


For thou has look d into my artlefs Bofom, 


ay 


lf, 
j 


ad ſeen at once the Hurry of my Soul. N 
din true, thy coming, Airuck me with Supi. 


wy 


A . IJ, rw vu ty 


W * N . 1 


the FI Janz Gir 


1 haves Thought-—— Bur whereſons: 641 One? - 


T have a Thouſand Thoughts all up in Arms, 
Like populous Towns diſturb d at dead of Rigs, 
That mixt in Darkneſs, buſtle too and fo. 
As iftheir Buſineſs were to eee ee 

Dew, Then ſure our better Angels calbd me birker, © 
For this is Friendſhip's Hour, and Friendfhip' 8 Offce, - 
To come when Counſel and when Help i OST Ts Hh 
To ſhare the Pain of every gnawing Car. 1 e 
To ſpeak of Comfort in the Time of Trouble, rt 
To reach a Hand, and fave thee from Adverſity- 
Guil. And wo't thou be a Friend rome indeod? 
And while I lay my Boſom bare peer | A e 
Wo't thou deal tenderly, and let thy r . i 4-6 
| paſs gently over ey ry painful part? * WH "3 Moos HCH A? 
| Wo't thou with Patience hear, and rage wit Teinper 85 
And if perchance thou meet with ſomewhat harſh, 55, Roa 
Somewhat to rouze thy Rage, and grate thy Soul, . + 
Wo't thou be. Maſter of thy ſelf, and bear it? = Ä, 
Pem. Away with all this needleſs Preparation. 55 | 1 $ : 0 
| Thou know'ſt thou art ſo dear, fo ſacred to me, 2 i 
| | That I can never think thee an Offender. RIES 1. 15 n 

Hit were ſo, that I indeed muſt eweprer Ng win) ee ee, 

Ukould whe pare eee ene = 23% 1 

And call thy Fault a Virtue. 5 5 12555 1 eee ee 
Guil. But ſuppoſe | 1 . ! As 
The Thought were ſomewhat Kit rd our l . 
| Pem, No more, thou know ſt we ſpoke of chat to Day Wy 
And on what Terms we left it. Tis a NO N 
Of which, if poſſible, I wou d not thin. 


*% 


Te Pr 


| [beg that wo ay mention it no mor 2 
| _m_ Can we n Temper E421 
: No. 3 150 CE 
Thou hw "RI cannot. . "Therefore, prithes ſpare it. 
Exil. Oh! Cou d the Secret, I would tell thee, beer, 
And the World never know it, my fond Tongue 
Shou d ceaſe from ſpeaking, ere I would unfold it, EG 
Or vex thy Peace with an afficious Tale. fo 
But fince, howe er ungrateful to thy Far, 
It muſt be told ghee once, hear it from me. 
Pen Speak then and eaſe the Doubts that ſhock my Soul. 
Gail. Suppoſe thy Guilford's better Stars ok; | 
| „ e 1 
| Say not, Suppoſe: Tis 3 „ 5 3 ? 
— = not for vain Excuſe, or ſoft'ning Words; 
Thou haſt prevaricated with thy 1 oh ws 5 
By under hand Contrivances eee :...,. 
And while my open Nature truſted i in thee, pr i EE 
Thou haſt ſtep d in between me and my Hopes, e 3 
And raviſh d from me all my Soul held dear. = i 
Thou haſt betray d me——— - lat Si 2 | 
Gui. How! betray'd thee? Pembroke! / „„ 
Pem, Yes, falfly, like 4 Trarton hr OS Mt» WOSek | 
Guil, Have a Care. e e N 
Pew, But think not I villa fol Ply roms thee 
There was but this which I cou'd ne er forgive. 5 
My Soul is up in Arms, my injur'd C i {3 
- Impatient 4 the Wrong, calls for N 3 TY 
And tho I lov'd thee f 
Gail, — me yet, 


2 


5 
3 
. 
5 
* 
2 
1 
S Y 
8 
* : 
$ 
25 
{ 
7 
7 
I 


. 
"I 
7 
2 
— 
4 
_ 
4 
92 
£2 


g Z FB n 
AA a 


| And 
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eee eee 


And 


That I may curſe wy ſel, and thee, and her. _ e oE 


Ho didſt thou look with that en 2 
And ſmiling, plot my Ruin? „ 


And reaſon with the rude tempeſtuous Surge, e 
Sooner than hold Diſcourſe with Rage like SORE i e811} 2A 


+ 


D 5 the 23 b G = 


And Pembroke ſhall acquit me to himſelf· e 
Hear, . : 
And gave the yielding Beauty to my Arms — 
Pen. What, hear it! Stand and liſten to thy Triumph! 
Thou think ſt me tame indeed. No, hold, 1 charge thee, 
| Leſt I forget thatever we were Friends, 5 "ay 
| Leſt in the Rage of diſappointed Love. 
Iruſh at once, and tear thee for thy Falſhood. 
Guil. Thou warn'fl me well; and I were raſh, as thou an, 
| 0o truſt the ſecret Sum of all my Happineſs, © „ 
With one not Maſter of himſelf. Farewel. bene 
Pes. Ha! Art thou going? Think not ans par, „ i 
Nor leave me on the Rack of this Incertaintye 3 
2 What would'ft thou fuher # Mey 55 e 
Tell it to me all. 0 eee ts Fi a 1 
* 585 art marry 'd; fay FIR 21 poſta her, TIRE a 4 
And rioted in vaſt Exceſs of Bliſs; eee 


Come, tell me how thou didſt ſupplant thy Trend? ? 


Guil. Give me Way, _ „ e 2007 OE} SOL A 
When thou art better remper r'd, 1 CN  - Bs A 
And vindicate, at full, my Love and Friendſhip- N 


' Pew, And doſt thou hope to ſhun me then, a reel 
No, I will have it now, this Moment, from thee, * ak Þ 
Or Drag the Secret out from thy falſe Heart. | OA. 

Guil, A way, thou Madman! I would talk to Winds, 


 - The Tracer * 


705 Tellir, or by ay injur d Love l ſwear 
| 135 tue . Hand uyon bis Sad, 
Til fab the lurking Treafon in thy Heart. |. „ 5 
Gn. Ha! Stay thee there z nor le thy fruntck Hand | 


+, nat bio: 
7E Unſheath thy Wenjon. Ef the Sword be drawn gs 
. If once we meet on Terms like thoſe ; rr 

To ev'ry Thought of Friendſhip ; one malt (alt. 

"Pem, Curſe on thy Friendſhip, I would break the Band, 
Gui. That as you pleaſe-—Belide, this Place is facred,. 

And wo not be profan'd with Brawls and Outrage. 

Fou know, I dare be found on any Summons. 
Pen. Tis well. My Vengeance ſhall not loiter bas. 
Hlenceforward let the Thoughts of our paſt Lives 

Be turn d to deadly and remorſeleſs Hate. 

| - Here I give up theemgty Name of Friend, ery 
| Renounce all Gentleneſs, all Commerce with thee, . & 
* To Death defie thee as my mortal A 1225 
And when we meet again, may ſwift Deſtrudtion = 

: ane or rid me of my ſelt. ben, reahrole 
Euil. The Fate I ever fear d, is Gln wp me; 

And long ago my boding Heart divin d „ = | 
A Breach, like this, from his ungovern d Rae, En” | 
Oh, Pembroke ! Thou haſt done me much Injuſtice, —” = * 
For I have born thee true unfeign'd Affection. = 5 
Tis paſt, and thou art loſt to me for ever. 
Love is, or ought to be, our greateſt Bliſs; 
Since ev'ry other Joy, how dear ſoever; 
= Gives way to that, and we leave all for Love. 
1 At the Imperious Tyrant 's lordly Call, 
unte of Reaſon and Reſtraint we come, 


the Lady J ans Gray. 
Leave Kindred, Parents, and our Native Home. 
The trembling Maid, with all her Fears, he Te: 
And pulls her from her weeping Mother's Arms, 
Ile laughs at all our Leagues, and in proud Scorn 
Commands the Bands of Friendſhip to be torn : 
Diſdains a Partner, ſhou'd partake his Thune, 5 


= Ez But reigus unbounded, lawleſs, and alone, 
s b | | 4 0 4 | * | * 
Dye Endof the Second Act. 
8 * 
60 ) 
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By patient hearing; the unthinking Lord. 
Had brought forth ey'ry Secret of his Soul. 
Then when you were the Maſter of his Boſom, 
That were the Time to | uſe him with Contempt, 
And turn his Friendſhip back upon his Hands. 


Acc III. Scexsl. 


Scene. The Tower. 


— 


TIE 


"Enter PEMBROKE n GARDINER 


Gar. 


To let a Hair-brain'd Paſſion be your Guide, 
And 1 you into ſuch mad Extreams. : | 
Marry, you might have made much worthy Profit, © 


' Pew. Thou talk ſt as if a Madman could be wiſe. 


Oh, Whincheſter Thy hoary frozen Age | | 


Can never gueſs my Pain ; can neves know 
The burning Tranſports of untam d Deſire. 
I tell thee, Rey'rend Lord, to that one BliG, 


To the Enjoyment of that lovely Maid, 


As to their Centre, I had drawn each Hope, 


oe wo ine, 


4 
| 2. 
4 


1d 


And ev'ry Wiſh eb Soul bussi 


"Then, to be robb'd at once, and unſufpecting, | 
Be alt d in ll the Height ef Eapefknioaf ; Is +: 


5 8 0 er 'em, like a 8 8880 * — rer, 


I warn you to be Maſter of your ſelf. | „ 


Without good Heed to theſe our righteous Rulers. / 


In Spite of all the Greif for . 8 N 
I Friends were marry d. 


In this one ſingle Woman. . 80 tak 


the Lady Jann Gukv. 


Stil-with Regard to that my Brain RR: Fe : : | | 4 
And faſhion d ev'ry Action of my Life.” 5 = FO 


La 3» — 


It was not to be born. 55 
Gar. Have you not heard of what has happen'd fince? 
Pem, T have not had a Minute's Peace of Mind, 

A Moment's Pauſe, to reſt from Rage, or think. | 
Gar, Learn it from me then: But e 're I ſpeak, 


Though, as you know they have confin d me Jong, 

Gra mercy to their Goodneſs, Pris ner here; 

Vet as I am allowed to walk at large x 
Within the Tower, and hold free Speech = any's ET 

I have not dream't away my thoughtleſs Hours, . 


To prove this true, this Morn a truſty Spy , _ 
Has brought me Word, that Yeſter Evening late, 32 


. Marry d! Who? Dm VVV 

= Lord Guilford Dudley, and the Lal J AN. . 15 
Des. Curſe on wy Ne é ͥ ‚ ’ , re / 3m 
Gar. Nay, in the Name of Grace, F * l 14 
Reſtrain this ſinful Paſſion 3 all's not bn 3 £644P 


Fun, Than Wl oo te! WO TY PT 


More than the Female World can give m I 
I had beheld'ev'n her whole Sex, unmoyp .. 


f 


44 The TAD off Z 
Thar life their painted Heads, adde a Day, 20 
© Then ſhed their triſing Glories unregarded. 25 
My Heart diſdain'd their Beauties, till he came, _ 

With ev'ry Grace that Nature's Hand cou 'd mives.' : 

And with a Mind fo great, it ſpoke its Bfſence.. of 

Ss. e 

Gar., She was a Wonders, =» © I 

Detraction muſt allow that. „„ | | C 

Ten. The Virtues came, | | | 
Y _ Sortedin gentle Fellowfhip, moms hin. - 5 
As if they meant, to mend each others Won. 

| Candour with Goodneſs, Fortitude with Sweetneſs, e 
Strict Piety, and love of Truth, with Labs. . 
: More than the Schools of Athens ever knew, CT B 

Or her on Plato taught. A Wonder — „„ ͤ 7 

Thou know ꝰ ſt not what ſhe was, nor can I ſpeak her, * 

More than to fay, She was that only Bleſſing | TE BF & 

My Soul was ſet upon, and I have loſt her. l 

Gar. Your State is not ſo bad as you wou'd makeir x . N 

Nor need you thus abandon ey'ry Hope. WV 

Den. Ha! Wo'tthou ſave me, ſnatck me from Deſpair, Sun 

And bid me live again? +. Eq 

| Gar, She may be your s. „ {= ; 2 LY 

Suppoſe her Husband die. Ke 

Pem, Owain, vain Hope! 5 LO. Ar 
Gar. Marry, 1 do not hold chat Hope fo vain. I 3 Ne 
Theſe Goſpellers have had their Golden ra oæVook 
And lorded it at Will; with proud Deſpite. 1 

Have trodden down our Holy Roman Faith, So 

Ranſack d her Shrines, and deiv* 'n her Saints to Exile. N Ga 

WWW 5 1 

ws | 2 Then 
; 7 Tos 


* 


elr 


With . Suffolk, Guilford, and the reſt, 
| Meet here in Counſel on ſome deep Deſign, 
Some Traiterous Contrivance, to protect 


With their pernicious Counſel's. 
Sure, certain, unavoidable DeftruRion. | 


T' aſſert our zealous Mary's Royal Title. 


The Lady Jars Cole. . 1 


Their 1 Hearts ſhall be abas d e re bas, 1 Ee; 
And feel the Vengeance of our Mary's Reign: | e " rat i 
em. And would'ſt denheit mpatience ſtay? 


Bid me lie bound upon a Rack, and wait i 
For diſtant Joys, whole Ages yer beldndt eats 
Can Love attend on Politicians Schemes, | 
= Expect che {low Events — 1 
5 Cold uelbiving Heads, and creeping Time? 


Gar. To Day, or I am ill inform 'd North Wei 


Their Upſtart Faith from near eee Ren. 


But there are Puniſhments : Halters and Ares 
For Traitors, and conſuming Flames for Hereticks. 
The happy Bridegroom may be yet cut ſhort, . 


En in his higheſt Hope ut go not you, 


Howe er the fawning Sire, old Dudley, court v. 


No, by the Holy Rood, I charge en mix not 


Pem. Ha! join with them the curſed Dudley 8 Race! 
Who, while they held me in their Arms, betray d me; 


"BF 'd me, for not ſuſpecting they were Villians, 

And made a Mock ry of my eaſie Friendſhip. © 
No, when I do, Diſhonour be my Portion 
And ſwift Perdition catch me. 


Join with kin 4 55 1 5 
Gar, I would not have you Ilie you to the City, 


And; join with thoſe who love our ancient Faith. 


Gather your Friends about you, and be ready es 


SITY waits 1 


1 46 15 Te Tens r * 


= He turn'd him to the world that lay below: 


The ſad Remembrance ſtill return'd again, 


And 3 grateful Hand dal give ye you © 
1 To ſee your Souls Deſire upon your Enemies. 
The Church ſhall pour her ample Treaſures forth too, 
And pay you with Ten thouſand Years of Pardon. | 

Pes. Noz keep your Bleſſings back, and give me Venge- 
Give me to tell that ſoft Deceiver, Guilford, | _ (ance, 
Thus, Traytor, haſt thou done, thus haft thou wenge we, -The 
And thus thy Treaſon finds a juſt Reward. 
Gar. But ſoft lno+ more ! the Lords o'th Council came. 
Ha? by the Maſs! the Bride and Bridegroom too! 
Retire with me, my Lord, we muſt not meet em. 
Ten. *Tis they themſelves the curſed: happy Pair! 

Haſte, Wincheſter, haſte! let us fly for ever, 
And drive her from my very Thoughts, if poſſible. 
Oh! Love, what have I loſt! -— Oh ! Reverend Lord} | 
- Pity this fond, this fooliſh Weakneſs in me! 
Methinks, I go like our firſt wretched Father, . 
When from his bliſsful Garden he was driven: ISS 
Like me he went deſpairing, and like me, 6 
Thus at the Gate ſtopt ſhort for lows 5 0 
Then with the chearleſs Partner of his Woe, ES 


There, for his Eden s happy Plains, beheld : TT 
A Barren, W 11d, Uncomfortable Field; . 

He ſaw twas vain the Ruin to deplore, f 

He try d to give the ſad Remembrance oer: 


And _ lan Paradiſe . his Pain. 555 
| ben Pembroke and 8 | 
Enter | 


He 


the Lindy Ja NE Grar | 5 1 


[Enter Lord Guilford, . Lady Jenna : HAST 7 5 


cu. What hallT ſay to K What e ; 
Will teach my Tongue to tell thee what I feel? = 
To pour the Tranſports of my Boſom forth, 

And make thee Partner of the Joy dwells there? 5 

or thou art Comfortleſs, full of Alicadn, * . 

„ Heavy of Heart as the forſaken Widow, . 
And deſolate as Orphans. Oh, e e 8/04 8 111 

I Thy Edward ſhines amongſt the brighteſt Sta, 1 

And yet thy Sorrow ſeek him in the Grave. 

L. F. Alas, my deareſt Lord!” a thouſand fits 
Beſet my anxious Heart; and yet, as if 5 
The Burthen were too little, I have kale, 

The Weight of all thy Cares; and like che Mit; 
Increaſe of Wealth has made me but more: werke. 0 
The Morning Light ſeems not to riſe as was 1 25 0 | 4 
lt dawns not to me, like my Virgin Days, . 
But brings new Thoughts, and other Fend u upon: we, 

I tremble, and my anxious Heart is pain d. 
Leſt ought but Good ſhould' happen to my 3 

. Guil, Nothing but Good can happen to aer 
While thou art by his Side, his 8 W 
His Bleſſing and his Guard- Ee: 

4 F. Win ewe ee Wk, {eros or = "4a 
Why was I drawa to this unlucky Place, : e 
This Tower, ſo often ſtain d with Royal Blood? 25 bes 
Here the Fourth Edward's helpleſs Sons were — Pry | 5 
Id Pious Henry fell by Ruthleſs Cheſter: os EI. 5 by 
der. I sthis the Place allotted for Rejoycing? Vo 855 2 
nter « Boe od oe ot Na Flt ae 

„ . " Methinles 
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"The Lords o th Council 3 12 det 
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Methinks Sulpicion and Difiruſt dwell here, 3 TEN 
Staring with meagre Forms thro' grated Windows, . 5 
Death lurks within, and unrelenting Puniſhment. 
Without, grim Danger, Fear, and fierceſt power 

Sit ou the rude old Tow rs, and Cotbick Batrlements: IF 


Whule Horror overlooks the Rt: 5 bd 


And frowns on all around. 


Gail. In Safety here, 


To meet, and with united Care, ſupport 55 e 5 


The feeble tottering State. To thee, my bas, 
Whoſe Royal Veins are rich in Henry's Blood, 
With one Conſent the nobleſt Heads arebow'd; 
From thee they ask a danction to their C Co 


ou ſe, | 

And from thy healing eee 115 > e 5 py 
in Eda Rakes ; : : 1 

T. 7. How! from me! NT ES, 


Alas! ay Lond? — Br ire, thoutiva tro mackine? 


Guil. No, paper ene MES” 


But ſee, thy Mother, gracious Suffolk, comes 0 55 * - 


To intercept my Story: She ſhall tell thee; - 
For in her Look I read the lab ring Thought, 


; What vaſt Event thy Fate is now diſcloſing. 


| | Enter the Dutcheſs of Suffolk 3 
. Sf; dos complain, indulge thy Ten no more, 


Thy Pious Grief has giw'n the Grave its Due: 

Let thy Heart kindle with the higheſt ne 35 

3 Expand thy Boſom; let thy Soul inlarg dd, 
Make Room to entertain the coming Glory; 
For Majelty and Purple Greatneſs court — | 
4 and low Subjeftion aA Crown, nel; Ti.” 


p78 Fd 
«. A 4 
x , E 5 85 


Ore, 


That 


To bind thy Brows with its Imperial Wreath. 


Ev'n then dechr'd my] AN x his Succeſſor. 


Bequeath his Crown to me? Oh, fatal Bounty! 
To me! But tis impoſſiblel We dream. 


| Riſe i in my Way, and intercept my Paſſage. 


Thy Mother; fonder of that adidas 
Than all the proud Additions Pow'r can give. 
Ves, I will give up all my Share of eg e 


| To ſee thee rais d. eee eee eee | 
And fix d upon a Throne. But ſee! thy Father, 9 85 
| Northumberland, with all the Council, come 
To pay their vow d Allegiance at 7 ren, 


To kneel, and call Thee Queen. „ 
Sire me eee, 0d: Stay Hint n Soul, 8 
F 3 


> 


; 1 85 1 


— 


the EA Jaws 0 TEE 4 | 
That makes the Princes of. the Earth like Gods; 8 
A Crown, my Daughter, England 8 Crown Kore" 8 


L. F. Amazement chills my Veins! What ſays my N 
© Dato. Suff, Tis Heav'n's Decree ; for our expiring El, 
When now, juſt ſtruggling to his Native Skies, 


En on the Vergo of Heav'n, in Sight of age 3 bs 


That hover'd round to waft him to the om 


L; F. Gray, Could Edward do this? Could thi ing gun 


A thouſand and a thouſand Bars oppoſe me, 
Ev'n you, my gracious. Mother, what uſt yo be, ” | 8 


Ere I can be a Queen? 
Date. Suff. That, tat ds; 


And live in low. Obſcurity for ever, 


= | 8 The T 47 * 


| [ner k. Non abe tina, Links 0 other of the - 
Privy ceuseil . 


N, Hail! Cacred Princeſs! 3 antient mg, ; 
| Our England's deareſt Tops, aadbebepd YMffpring 
Bf bo ad Lon und Ling 2nd bo hon 
By whoſe bright Zeal, by dect wide ben rait, | 
_ Guarded and fenc'd around, our pure Religion, 

That Lamp of Truth which Apa Mi, 

Shall lift its golden Head; and flouriſh long. 

Beneath whoſe awtul Rule, and righteous Sceptre, d 
The plenteous Years ſhall roll in Jong Succeſſion. 5 . 
Law mall prevail, and antient Right ian? 1 
Fair Liberty ſhall. lift her chearful Head, 

Fearleſs of Tyranny and proud Ge 

a ad complaining in our Streets thaltery, | 
But Juſtice ſhall be exercis d in Mere. 
: Kai! Rey, Jane! behold, we bend our Knees, ; 


— 


be Pledge of Sg ad thy Land'sObediences | 
With humbleſt Duty thus we kneel, and Thee 
Our Liege, our Soveraign Lady, e e 


. J. Gen, Olk r „„ 
My Father, riſe ! „„ . e oaſis 
And you, my — . TL 2ge Ut dn .. 
Riſe all! nor cover me eee e Tbey viſe. 


Woaat means this Mock, this maſquing Ge Oy 


And dreſs me up in Honoure not a ou = NE | 

North, The Daughters of our late great Meter * 

| —_— both by Law excluded from Succeſſion. 
To 


£ trie Zire, 


Why do you hang theſe Pageant Glories on me, aus, 


a +£zA .& Mm 


A Crown, thus coldly met: A Crown! which abel. 


. La lerne n 8 


| Tomball Som eh . re 17 bak 

Antec KITES 

Eduard, by Will, bequeath'd his Crown to your © © 
And the concurring Lords AE Led „„ 

Have ratify d the Gift.” ? 3 7, 
L. F. Gray. Are Ee Ravi. 18 8 

The Government and Safety of Mankind, 

Trifles of ſuch light Moment, to be left 

Like ſome rich Toy, a Ring, or fancy Adem, | 

The Pledge of parting Friends?'Can Kings do aue. 

And give away a People for a Legacy? . 
North, Forgive me, Princely Lady, if opt Wonder 

Seizes each Senſe, each Faculty of Mind, rw 

To ſee the utmoſt Wiſh the Great eil e FACES 


And left in Scorn by you; ſhall Toon be fought. | 7 15 5 at 5 
And find a joyful Wearer : One, perhaps nes 
Of Blood unkindred to your Royal Houſe, | 
And fix its Glories in another Line.” 
E. 7. Gray. os art has _ hou Purrer of Ours? = 
| 05 Turning t to e 
come to my Aid, 24 We hen ashe ens 2225 4 BG 
Oh ! fave me from this Sorrow, this Misfortune, = f e 
Which in the Shape of gorgeous Greatneſs comes be 
To Crown, and make a Wretch of me for G 
Gail. Thou weep'ſt, my Queen, and bang ft ay droopng | 
Like nodding Poppies, heavy with the Rain, Heads 
That bow their weary Necks, and bend to Earth. 7 
See, by thy Side, thy faithful Guilford ſtands, : 2 Er 5 7 
Prepar d to keep Diſtreſs and Danger from ther. 
= T9 r ſacred Cauſe upon his Nb G00, 
. And 


-_ * 


9 


* 


. b en a * 


1 And War againſt the World in thy Defence. 
Wl  ANorth. Oh! — dreads _” 
WJ Andchear your People with one gracious Smile, 
Nor comes your Fate in ſuch a dreadful Form, | 
To bid you ſhun it. Turn thoſe ſacred Eyes © 
"Da the brighteſt proſpect Empire ſpreads before you. 
Methinks I ſee you ſeated on the Throne 1 
Beneath your Feet, the Kingdom's great Degrees 
n bright Confuſion ſhine, Mitres and Coronets, 5 
Li Afcmbled Senates wait with awful Dread | 
i To firm your high Commands, and make em Fate. 
T.. Gray. Lou turn to view the nn ſide 0 ak 
Aud cover all the Cares that lurk n.. . 
Is it, tobe a Queen, to ſit aloft, WE "Ms : ES 
ia folemn, dull, uncomfortable ns 
[| Ih he flatterd Idol of a ſervile Court? „„ 
1 Is it, to draw a pompous Train lenz, yy i 2 8 8 0 N 
A Pageant, for the wondrii Croud to gune a? POLE 
Is it, in Wantonneſs of Pow'r to Reign, 8 
Ad make the World ſubſervient to my Pleatur? 
{ | Is it not rather, to be greatly wretched,  ., 1 Lr 8 8 


m — — 
MERE Toon Roe be Ds» 5 2 


To watch, to toil, to take a ſacred Charge, Þ 
To bend each Day before high Heaven, and own, ZOE \ 
© This People haſt thou truſted to my Hand, _ or 
And at my Hand, I know, thou ſhilt require em? | 
Alas! Northumberland - My Father! — Is1 it not 8 

-To he a Life of Care; and when I die, 5 
Hava moi e to anſwer for before my Tos, 5 5 
Tha any of 8 1 EE 3 1 5 

: 2 | : : N * : -Dute, Suff 


* Lady Jaws Gear. . 


Dute. Sf. Evry state. . S 
Alloned 8 Ge Rasper Menne ane” ff 
18, in Proportion, doom' d to taſte ſome Sorrow 
Nor is the golden Wreath on a King's Brow . 
Exempt from Care; and yet, Who wou'd not bear it? 
Think on the Monarchs of our Royal Race, 1 
They liw d. not for themſelves: How many Bleſſings, | 
How many lifted Hands, ſhall pay thy Toil, Ts 
If for thy Peoples Good thou happ'ly borrow 
Some portion from the Hours 1 7 and wake” ge 
Jo give the World Repoſe ! „ 1 * = 
Suff. Behold, we ſtand upon the Brink 01 Roi Rey 
And only thou canſt ſave us. Perſecution, 5 
| = That Fiend of Rowe and Hell, prepares her Tonures; 
| See where ſhe comes in Mary's Priefily Train. 12 0 : 55 3 84 
Still wo't thou doubt ? till thou behold her ſtal x! 
| Red with the Blood of Martyrs, and widewaſling ” 
Oer Englands Boſome? All the Mourning Ver | 
Our Towns ſhall glow with unextingii hd Fire 
Our Youth on Racks ſhall ſtretch their Crackling m—_— 3 
Our Babes ſhall fprawl on Conſecrated Spears 
Matrons and Husbands, with their Newborn tits | 
) Shall burn promiſcuous z/ a continu'd Peal $1002 
Of Lamentations, Groans and Shrieks hall bd e. 
Through all our purple AA : ee ab; Late | 
G uil. Amidſt that Run, 7 6H 
Think thou behold'ſt thy Guilford s Head tithow; . 
Bloody and Pale. — 1 
L. J. Gray, Oh! Mee the Drecdful indes 9 
Guil, Oh! wou'd the Miſery be bounded theres, 
n, : 


That Bane of Peace, eee Vinod Oy 


Ss 


54 3 The Taacepy of 


Demands r * a Land of vidi 0 | 
With Superſtition comes that other Fiend, 0 


That Foe to Juſtice, Scorner of all Law; f 


That Beaſt, which thinks Mankind were Far One, . 


And made by Heav n to be a Monſter's Prey; 


That heaviefl Curſe of groaning Nations, Tyranny. 


Mary ſhall, by her kindred Spain, be taught 


To bend our Necks beneath a Brazen Yoke, 


= And Rule o'er Wrerches with an Iron Scepure. | 


L. J. Gray. Avert that Judgment, Heaven * 
Whate ler thy Providence allots for me, 
In Mercy ſpare my Country. 

Guil, Oh, my Queen 
Does not thy Great, thy Gantrons Sears Blom,” 
To think this Land, for Liberty fo fam d. 
Shall have her Tow'ry Front at once laid low, 


And robb'd of all its Glory? Oh! my Country! 


Oh! Faireſt Albion, Empreſs of the Deep, Fes 
How have thy Nobleſt Sons with ſtubborn Valour 
Stood to the laſt, dy d many a Field in Blood, 
In dear Defence of Birtlr right and their Laws! 


Andi ſhall thoſe Hands, eee 


Be manacl d in baſe unworthy Bonds? | 


Be ramely yielded up, the Spoil, tires _ 

| Of Hair-brain'd Zeal, and Cruel Coward Priefts? ; | 

1. . Gray. Yes, my lovd Lord, my Soul is mov'd, "= 
5 At ev ry Danger which Invades our England; „L. 


My cold Heart kindles at the great Occaſion. 
And could be more than Man, in her Defence. 


But where is my Commiſſion to Redreſs: Ho 


2 — . . 6 «age N — * * ** —— DA. er. <1] 
” * e — * 24% pr ET f 
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the Lady Jans Gn 47. 


55 os 3 Pow r to ave? Can - Will, 
Or Twenty met in Council, make a Queen? 
Can you, my Lords, give eee e- e 
A doubtful Title with King Abe d x. 
Where are the Rev rend Sages of the Law. 3 
To guid me with their Wiſdoms, and point out aux] 5 
The Paths which Right and Juſuce bid me rread 2 
_ North, The Judges all aa 2 will We . 
Reſolve your ev ry Scruple. 
T. J. Gray. is tonne ag 2 
But where are : thoſe, my Lord, who mathe Line 8 
Where are the Ancient Honours of the Funes 
The Nobles, with the Mitre d Fathers join d? 2 YAY 
The Wealthy Commons ſolemnly Adembled? - 8 
Where is that Voice of a Conſenting ee KS 
'To pledge the Univerſal Faith with mine, 
And call mejuſtly Queen? | 
North. Nor ſhall that long 3 N 
Be wanting to ygur Wiſh: The Lords and 4 Commons” 9 80 | 
Shall, at your pore . ſoon Aſſemble, e 
And with united Homage own your Title. | 
Delay not then to meet the General With, 
Bout be our Queen; be Englan's better Angel.” 
Nor let miſtaken Piety berray you 1 
To join with cruel Mary in oar Ruin: „ 
|  Herbloody Faith commands her to deſuoy: i 
5 And yours forbids, to Save. | „ 21 
1 'Guil, Out Foes, already e. 
High in their Hopes, Lewie . tb ea. ; 1 
The Droniſh Monks, the Scorn and Shame of 1 | 
VV 5 


PP — „r. — — 4 —— n Mort rare 
. 


wit - 


3 
z 


| —- . . er 


| To neflle in their ancient Hives again g WT VF 
| Again they furbiſh up their Holy Trumpery, „„ An. 
Relicks, and Wooden Wonder- working Saints; Te 
Whole Loads of Lumber and Religious ER, Rm 
In high Proceſſion mean to bring 'em back, = — Ne 
And place the Puppets in their Shrines again: W 
While thoſe of keener Malice, Savage Bonner, . Tt 
And deep-defigning Gard'ner, dream of Vengeance Eo Ar 
Devour the Blood of Innocents, in Hope; 8 55 ; 
Like Vultures, inuff the Slaughter in the Wind. 1 n Fe 
And ſpeed their Flight to Havock and the Prey. | 5 5 „ 
e eee 3 
Your Country, your Religion. N 
Nertb. Save your Friends! HHN = 
_— Cr e 
| Zo po Gray. Take me, Cay 8 E 
taviime wich chis Royal Waisen W # 
| oe Fs eee Ire þ 
Let all my ſleepleſs Nights be ſpent in Care, 1 
My Days be ver d with Tumults and Alarms: 7 


+ If only I can ſave you, if my Fate x 2459 5 
1 Has marke d me out to be the Publick Victim, | 
= I take the Lot with Joy. Yes, I will Die 
For that Eternal Truth my Faith is fix d on, if Es 
And that dear Native Land which gave me Birth. | 85 
Guil. Wake ev ry Tuneful Inſtrument to tell it, 
And let the Trumpet's ſprightly Note proclaim 
5 My rer.. Queen! lade Joul Cannon, 
In Peals of Thunder ſpeak it to A Uf 


* 9 5 
peat 
DESDE ay! 
3 * 


the Zads Jane GR Ar. 5 4 


15 Imperial Thames, catch thou the ſacred Sound, © 
And roll it to the ſubze& Ocean down : | 
Tell the Old Deep, and all thy Brother Floods,. 8 
My Jane is Empreſs of the Watry World! _ | 

Now with glad Fires our bloodleſs S-reers ſhall thine ; LE LEE 
With Cries of Joy. our chearful Ways ſhall 1 ring „1 
Thy Name ſhall eccho thro! the reſcu d Fes 

And reach applauding Heaven! 

L. J. Gray. Oh, Guilford! What do we be up for Glory 5 
For Glory ! That's a Toy I would nut purchaſe, _ 
An idle, empty Bubble. Bur for England _ 
What muſt we loſe for that l Since then my Fate: | 
Has forc'd this hard Exchange upon my Will, 45 > 
Let gracious Heay'n allow me one Requeſt + 
For that bleſt Peace in which I once did dwell, 

For Books, Retirement, and my ſtudious Cell, 
For all thoſe Joys my happier Days did prove, 
For Plato and his Academick Grove; 
All that I ask, is, Tho' my Fortune frown, e 
And bury me beneath this fatal Crown - > eee Abe 
Let that one Good be added to my Doom, GSH} 

Tofare ths Lat from Thr and Rn. „„ 
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A CT IG; Sen, NE L. 
. ION hs: 
Enter PEMBROKE and GARDINER, 


ar, Ju an ks _ oſs Hour | 
Set forth that Traytor Duke, that proud anbei 

To draw his Sword upon the fide of Hereſy, 

And War againſt our Mary's Royal Right: 

II Fortune fly before, and pave his Way 
With Diſappointment, Miſchief and Defeat: 

And thou, O holy Becket, the Protector, 5 
The Champion, and the Martyr of our church, 

Appear, and once more own the Cauſe of Rome; 

Beat down his Laulice, break thou his Sword in Battle, | 
And cover foul Rebellion with Confuſion. | 
Pen. Ifaw him marching at his Army's Head 3 

I mark'd him iſſuing through the City Gate 
In Harneſs all appointed, as he paſs'd; _ 

And Gor he wore his Beaver up) could read 


7 4 * * * 1 2 * 
- 3 F — 
1 . * W's "I 
% : : F : 
7 « a " 
4 
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Upon 


2 


qo. 


As if his Traytor Father's Haggard Obel, 


On either Hand had uſher' d him to Ruin. 


With many more of Note, are up in Arms, 


Hate this aſpiring Dudley and his Race, „ 


To lead em into Action. For e FE 
To theej*as to an Okac le. I come in 9 7 5 ls 
To learn what fit Expedient may Walz C1 207 he d 


15 thou, as Head! is en chus llver White, 


* 8 \ — 


"4 


ne Lady IAN 6117 5 59 


Un — Diner. 

No Voice of friendly Salutation chear d biw; 
None wiſh'd his Arms might thrive, or bad rn bim 55 55 
But through a Haring ghaſtly-looking Croud, | 


Unhail'd,” 4 with heavy Heart he wenn 


33 w 


And Somerſet freſh bleeding from the KY, ; 


Gar, Nor ſhall the holy Vengeance ite less 
At Framingham in Suffolk lies the Queen, - Ca eat 
Mary our pious Miſtreſs z where each Day 1 
The Nobles of the Land, and ſwarming Populace 
Gather, and Liſt beneath her Royal Enfigns. - 
The Fleet commanded by Sir Thowss . Kh $06, 
Set out in warlike manner to oppoſe her, 8 
With one Conſent have 3 Join'd to own her Cauſe : «= 
The valiant Suſſex, and Sir Edward Haſtings, 


And all declare for Her. 
Pes The Citizens, — 89 


Who held the Noble ks nds 5 5 . 0 | 


T2 a 4: * 4 
£ > * 
5 2 3 


And wou d, upon the Inſtant, 3oin t oppoſe i, * 5 


Could we but draw ſome of the Lords 0 th Council * 1 g | 


T”appear among em, own the fameDeſign, © 
And bring the Rev end Sanction of e, 


To win the wary Council to our (ide. 
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6 - The reo 


I In Ars of Government, and Turns of Hs, n 
Ho may we blaſt our Enemies with Ruin, oft "I | 
And ſink the curs d Northumberland to Hell. . 
Gar. In bappy Time be your whole Wiſh accompliſh, 
Since the Proud Duke ſet out, ae e eee N 
As fit Occaſion ſerv d, with divers of em, 5 
: The Earl of Arundel, Maſe, and Cheyney, 63 xt: pep 2 i e 
And ſind em all diſpos d as we could ask. a bell eins 0 
By Holy Mary, if I count arighhtt. 4 . 
To Day, the better Part ſhall leave this Place, A 
And meet at Baynard's Caſlis inthe City: 1 . 5 0 | 
| There own our Sovercign's Title, and defy FFV 
Jane, and her Goſpeh Crew. But hye you * 8 19 5 
This Place is ill within our Foes . 371 2d L 
Their * reigns hege. 1 85 alas x7 ref 2570 292 


Later an = Offcer wit RT 55 
; *. 3 7 — : 7-2. "Y 0 | 


: n fins Penbrok 4 zee, | 


41 6 111 NE 211 [7 * ] 
My bund you are aPrifoner to the State. SE po 
Ea Ss — + ©. 82 3 ; 


Pem. Ha! By whoſe Order? e e 
f. By the Queen's Command, bebe 5 
wy and Deliver d by Lord Guilford Dede. i 
ex. Curſe on his Trartor s Heart! | b 5 ; 8 
a Reſt you conte eds... a | 
I You have loiter'd here too — 8 3 but = your bee, 8 
I dc * nn 25 bogs ) 
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the Lady Jane. Gar. l | 61 


OF. As for you, Sir, „ n Gardiner 
'Tis the Queen's Pleaſure, „ 4 
Louv e us d that fair Permiſſion was allow d y. 7 TM 
To walk at large within the Tower, unworthilr. 
: You're noted for an over-buſy Medler, ne or or een ot | 
A ſecret Practicer againſt the Statez 
Tor which, wee ge 586 8 be ae. 1 Ns 
| Gar, e ae „ 5 1 £ 
I truſt, that we ſhall meet eee TY 
Till then, amongſt my Beads, I willremembar y you, | 


L A IO AER of the Saints. THC 
bann Zen oh Gnarls with Gardiner 


Few, Now! whither muſt I 60 ee ene 
- ll ͤ?ͤ ð« ß 
1 This A e 5 an [Going f.. 
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1 | Guil, Hold, Captain: Er you 89, nen. wen ene == 


For this your Noble Pris na. b 
oF. . Ar your Pleaſures 5 145 | LANE 261 294 "6 
I know my. "_ n. . 5 > ad oo” 


$I 


Ihe Officer " Guard retire to 
dE 88 WO _—_ mY 


Guil, Is all the Gentlenefs that was 1 us 
So loſt, ſo ſwept away from thy Rennemlirance, - 
Thou e ghee 98 


Rs 


| As well as what we fear. 3 


62 > MCT na dhe; * 


Dos. Hat not look ! BR OY 1 50 n 39 
e e 5 75 
That Pobroke dares not look upon and ſcorn bes 8115 


And yet, tis true, T'wou'd en - por _ 1 5 


Our Eyes avoid to look on what we N 


8 You hate me, then? eee 5 — 
Ido; and wiſh es may — alle: . 

Pop Faher, thy falſe Self, 1 NO 

Gail. And yet, as ſure NO wen Fuer ug dee. 
And maſters all the noble Nature in thee, e 
As ſure as thou haſt wrong d me, Lam come! e 
In Tenderneſs of Friendſhip to preſerve 8 z 15 % 
To plant ey'n all the Fou I have before thee, „ 
And tence thee from Deſtrufiony with my Life. 

Fer. Friendſhip from thee I But my zuſt saddle. 4 


Hence! f take the proſtituted Bawble back, on 7” , 
Hang it to grace ſome ſhvering 1deot's Neck, . a 
For none but Fools will prize the Tinſel Po „ 0 
Nut thou art come, perhaps, to vaunt thy be gag WR 

And ſet thy Purple Pomp to view eee „ 
To let me know that Guilford is a King, . 


That he can ſpeak che Word, eee 5 

Oh! Short-liv'd Pageaut! Had'ſt thou all the Pow 'r 

Which thy vain Soul wauld graſp at, I would die, 

Rot in a Dungeon, ere receive a Grace, „ 

The leaſt, the meaneſt Courteſy from Thee. 2 : 
Guil. Oh, Pembroke | Bur: Does. BR 

For Danger pieiles ; Danger unforeſ ten 

And ſecret as the Shaft that flies by Night, tet 

. ais at thy Lite, Captain, a Word! [ce the Officer, - 

I take 


”, = 


To make a Merit of that profer'd Freedom,. 


- 


the Lady JAX Gray. =— 
1 take your Pri ner io wy proper Charges): > 1) 


Draw off your Guat and leave * Sword with me... 
tre Officer * the Fs; to y 3 Gull, 


| and goes out with the Guard, 
. Gull. ering the Game's Þ oY 
Receive this Gift, ex n from a Rival's Hand „ 0 1 : 
And if thy Rage will ſuffer thee to hear 5 „ 
The Counſel of a Man once call'd thy Friend, | 
Fly from this fatal Place, and ſeek thy Safety . 5 


Pew, How now | What Shew? What Modery this? | 
Is it in Sport you uſe me thus? What means 8 5 
This ſwift fantaſtick changing of the Scene? „ 

Guil. Oh ! take thy Sword 3 and let thy valiant Hand | 
Be ready arm d to guard thy Noble Life: 


The Time, the Danger, and thy wild e f 

Forbid me all to enter into e thee, 0 

Or I cou d tell thee —» : 5 5 
Pew. No, it needs not, „ „ 


For all thy poor, thy lictle Arts are e ; 05 i Lf * | 2 
Thou fear ſt my Vengeance, and art come to a 


Which, in deſpite of thee, a Day ſhall give ch 1 e 4 = - - 

Nor can my Fate depend on thee, falſe Gilford; 3 5 

For know, to thy Confuſion, ere the Sun 

Twice gild the Eaſt, our Royal Mary comes. 

To end thy Pageant Reigu, and ſet me fre. 0, 
Guil, Ungratetul and-Uniuſt ! Haſt thou then known'me ; 


e to accu my * * on hy 155 iT 


| If, thus compell'd, I break your ſacred ag 


mm - The Tracy DY r of 


Haſt thou forgotten Bla Field? . 
Did T then fear, when by thy Side I fade; „ 
| And de Maiden Sword in Sth Blood? 

But this is Madneſs all. 


Ties. Give me my Nen 7 [Taking bis Sword. 
perhaps indeed, I wrong thee. Thou haſt thought; 


And, conſcious of the Iniury thou haſt done 2 - 

© Art come to proffer me a Soldier's Juſtice, 1 15 
And meet my Arm in ſingle Oppoſition. c 
Lead then, and let me follow to the Field. 

Gail. Yes, Pembroke, thou ſhalt ſatisfy thy Veils: 
And write thy bloody Purpoſe on my Boſom. i . 
But let Death wait to Day. By our paſt Friendſip 5 

In Honour's Name, by ev'ry ſacred Tie. dei. | 
I beg thee ask no more, but haſte from hence. 

Fenn. What myſtick Meaning lurks beneath thy Words ? 4 
What Fear is this, which thou would'ft awe my Soul with 3 
I there a Danger Pembroke dares not meet? | = 


Guil, Oh! ſpare my Tongue a Tale of Guilt ind Horror 5 


0 Pruſt me this once: Believe me, eker „ 
1 . e 
Pew. By Heav'n! 1 wo! not flir a $667 
-Curſe on this ſhuſſling, dark ambiguous Phraſe: 5 
I thou woudꝰ ſt have me think thou mean t me fairly, 
Speak with that Plainneſs Honeſty delights in 


And let thy Double Tongue for once be true. 


Gail. Forgive me, Filial Piety and Nature, 


e e 4nd blot with Ei 1 
The 


35 


rhe Lady J NE Gray. „„ 
Ehe Hoary Head of him who gave me Being, | | : 
"Tone MPR Bene from Death. | 
F „ [Giving «Pager 
. Read theres fatal 1 Purpoſe of thy Foe,” . 1 
8 Thought which wounds my Soul with Shame and Horror, 


= Somewhat that Darknefs ſhou'd have hid for ever, 
But that thy Life -—— Say, haſt thou ſeen that Character? 2 
Pen. I know it well; the Hand of Proud We. 
Directed to his Minions Gates 206 Palmer, - 
What 5 this? PI. 


8 
acid by gt 1 
** . n 
* 


A A 


Remember with our oſt Can, a 

nam d to you at parting ; eſpecially. keep your Eye upon 
| the Earl of Pembroke ; «s his Power and Jnteraſt 79 Þ} 
moſt  confiderable, ſo bis Oppoſition will. be. weſt fatal ta A 8 


. Runen ber the Reſelxtion was taken, , if von ſhould |} ; 

- _ bim inclin d to dur Epemies, The Forms of: Fut ice i 
= are tedious, and Delays are dangerous. If he falters, oy: | : 
not the fight of bim till your Daggers have reach d bis i 

Heart, | N 7 volt Th „„ 5754 LT: iT | 

; My Heart! Oh! pes Vilkin! 1 85 0 . *. | 

D ” Guil, Since he parted, CET ELITE 4x8 ; 


Thy Ways have all been wteched, 5 aps been mark dy 

Thy ſecret Treaties with the Malecontents-. 1 
That harbour in the City; thy conferring 5 | f 

8 With Gard ner here in the Tower ; all is knowiʒ⸗- 
And, in purſuance ot that bloody Mandate, alt bigh © 

| A Ser of choſen Ruffians wait to End thee. X17 
hes There was but one way left me to — 5. 1 IR 


4 
Mo 3 e 4 


BOG Te Fs 6 how: Py 
| I took it ; and this Morning ſent my Warrant 5 153 


To ſeize upon thy Perſon But be gone! — 
Ten. Tis fo— tis Truth ] fee his honeſt Heart-- 
| Guil, Thave a Friend of well abe F 

Who with a fit Diſguiſe, and Arms conceabd 


Attends without, to guide thee hence in Safety. 


; And gaze with Everlaliing Wonder on — ag . 1 13 . 
What is there Good or Excellent in Man, 7 


— Wha is webe And what are Thou? 1 


Gail. Waſte not the Time. Away! * 
Fer. Here let me ix 5 


That is net nd in thee? Thy Vinues flaſh,” 


ASE the Curcains of the Dark were drawn, | 
To kei in Day at Midnig 


They break at once on my aſtoniſh'd Soul; 


-” 1 
4 *_ 7 * — 
R 4 


Gui. Think me True 


And tho M ue. Se e IL" 2 


"Prw,” Cutie on our Fortune! Think I know ches honeſt. 
Sul. For ever T cou d hear thee — but | thy Life — | 
Oh, Pembroke, linger not x; 


Pen. And can I leave thee 8 
Exe I have claſp d thee in my eager Arms, 
And giv'n thee back my ſad repenting Heart? 
— wy opt like the amy Dove, 
| 


b 4 forth, bur found ng Reflig ples, - 


2 — : Pam, 125 
_ = 1 


Till it came Home again to lodge with thee. 
| Guil, What is there that my Soul can more defire, 
Than theſe dear Marks of thy returning Friendſhip? | 
The Danger comes — 1 N __ ors Bf 2 5 5 
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£ ho 5 "x * 10 * £ 4 9 > 2 
* 1 — . he e r >. 
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And pledg'd my Faith to 2 and her Cauſe: _ 2 


| But go —— the eee Engagerment's there, 


And he that give it, can preſerve it to me. 


Oh, Guilford, hide me, ſhield me from e 
Evry mad Paſſion kindles up again, 


But cannot, dare not ſtay to look an her. ih 
| Thus gloomy Ghoſts, whene er the breaking Morn | 


And ſhrink before the Pulpicdawning Eat: 
| Swift with the fleeting Shades they wing their ways | | 
n the Riling Dar. 450d 


— 


the Lady Jann Gu. AY. . 67 
Pen. Let me ſtay and Die; N 
For if I go, I go to work thy Run. „ 


Thou know ſt not what a Foe thou ſend ſt me fon, Th 
That I have ſworh Deftruftion to the Queen, bees th 


gr grins | | „„ 


The more's thy Danger here. There is a Power 5 
Who fits above the Stars, in him I Truſt; : 
All that I have, his bounteous Hand beſtow d; e 


If his Oer ruling Will ordains my Ruin. 

What is there more, but to fall down before him, 

And humbly yield Obedience! Flie 1 — Be gone 
Pew; eee ee, 


Love, Rage, Diber—, dre Twill be Ber | 
I will remember Thee Oh, my torn Heart! 
I have a Thouſand thouſand Things to fa 


Gives Notice of the chearſul Sun's Neturn, 
Fade at the Light, with Horror ſtand Oppreſt, 


— 8 - 12 - 2 rake r Z . — — — 
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. y — 4 * 4 * 2 9. n 8 : N 5 
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bene Guil and Pen: 
bene, 


6 * The Tnaczprof 
$14 [Enter Lady Tang, reading] WR 


* F. 8 « Tis falſe 1 N —— 


** Than Symmetry of Atoms well diſpos d, (more x 

_ «The Harmony of Matter. Farewel elſe 3 875 ; 5 3 
* The Hope of all hereafter, that New Life, 5 Is 
That ſeparate Intelle&, which muſt ſurvive, _ . . 7 

ons When this fine Frame is moulder 4 into Dult. . 3 
CO On 

Guil. What ri WIT EE wy Queen? | be 


* Gray ro 7 
Where Dying Socrates takes leave of Life, © o er 
With fuch an eaſy, careleſs, calm Inference, 85 An 


eee ee e 
Mlean in it el een, 95 2 5 Do 
in Honour of the Giver. | a Re > Bf 


Guil. Shall thy Soul . 45 FR „„ „„ An 
Still corn the World, ſtill fly the Joys W = . 
Thy blooming Beauty, and thy tender Youth ? Ie Giy 


Still ſhall ſhe ſoar on Comtemplations Wing Ey. 

| „ eee ee ere en fas + i Wh 

As Heaven and Immortality alone e 

Were Odiects worthy to employ ble! It nn 1 # 

L. J. Gray, Bate but thy Truth, what is there oy below Anc 

Deſerves the leaſt Regard? Is it not time Phi 

To bid our Souls look out, explore hereafter, EO : Th 

Aud ſeck ſome better, ſure-abiding Pace: ing 

 Whenal] around our gathering Foes come on, | - 
„ To A 


4 


the Lady JANE Gant 


To drive; to «Ovid us from this World ar once? 
; _ Guil,. Does any Danger new . TA 
_ L. J. Gray, The faithleſs Councellors 
i Are fled from hence, to join the Princeſs Mety, 
The ſervile Herd of Courtiers, who ſo late 
In low Obeyſante bent the Knee before me; wy 
hey, who with zealous Tongues, and Hands uplifted, 0m, 
Beſought me to Defend their Laws and Faith; 
Vent their lewd Execrations on my Name, 5 „ 
| Proclaim me Trait reſs now, and to the Seaffold | N a 
Doom my devoted Head. x . 
Guil. The Chang ling Villians/ 46 1 3 1 
That pray for Slavery, fight for their Bonds, eee 
And ſhun the Bleſſing, Liberty, like Ruin. 1 
What art thou, Human Nature, to do thus? eee eee 
Does Fear or Folly make thee, like the Intian, 
> Þ Fall down before-this dreadtul Devil, Tyranny, wel J 
| And Worſhip the Deſtroyer? + Ss 5 dos 
But wherefore do I loiter tamely n ee ee e 
Give me my Arms: I will Preſerve my Country, | E 
Ev'n in her own deſpite: Some Friends I havree 's 5 wt 121 
Who will or Die or Conquer in thy Cauſe, 1 1 4 9 
Thine and Religion's, Thine and England s Cauſe. . 
I. 7. Gray. Art thou not all my Treaſure, de o 
And woꝰ t thou take from me the only Joy,” Foote 
| The laſt Defence is left me here below? 
Think not thy Arm can ſtem the driving wee (447, 226 1 
Or ſave a People, who with blindfold Rage ee 
Urge their own Fate, and ſtrive to be Undone. ee Ju 
| Northumberland, thy Father is in Arms xc) e HIRE 
To nn nne 
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His Sword, hat og ha kno the inc 9 0 
— ey. . | ; 


dee the Dots HI 


pA 5. = Alas! Whar means my Father 
Sf. Oh m Son! . 
Thy Father, en Nenhunbwlond, on whom . 
| Our deareſt Hopes were buik— | „ 
Gail. Ha! What of him: {4 2,44 $3745 
| S. Is Loſt! Betray d 1 | F | 
His Army, onward as he march'd; funk from him, 
Mee and meited from png N 
Wich ſome few Followers he arriv'd at Cambridge z 
But There ev'n they forſook him; and himſelf = 
Was forc d, with heavy Heart and watry Eye, - 
To caſt his Cap up, with diſſembled Chear, 5 
And cry, God fave Queen Mary. But ala! 
Little avail'd the ſemblance of that Loyaly ??: 
For ſoon thereaſter, by the Earl of A,, n 
With Treaſon Was he charg d, eee 1 
And now he brings him Pris ner up to London. | 
L. J. Gray. Then there's an End of Greatneſs: The: vain 
Ol Empire, and a Crown, that danc'd before me, (Dream 
With all thoſe unſubſtantial, empty Forms, „55 
Waiting in idle Mockery around us, „% „ 
The gaudy Maſque, tedious, 5 1 
1s radon at a fare OS 


—— 


Date. Suff, Ourꝰ d be my fatal Coumſel, cars d N Toba. 
That pleaded for thy Ruin, and perſuaded 


Thy guiltleſs Feet to tread the Paths of Greatneſs! | 5 = 
My Child! I have undone thee? — 2X 5 == Tk 

I. J. Grey, Oh iy Mather! „ 2 - | 
Shou' d I not bear 4 Portion i in your us K i" 


Who bot the Heav'ns with thy applauded Name, , N Fe 


_ the La 


e Ad ee best this ae, Dur of e. 
With ſuch unſbakes Tapes. 8 
L. J. Gray. For my ſelf, EARS 
If I cou'd form a Wiſh 1 dan 
It ſhould have been, to rid me Ae 8 
And thou Oer- ruling, Great, All-knowing Power! 
Thou, who diſcern' ſt our Thoughts, who ſee ſt em ee 
And forming in the Soul4 Oh judge me, Thou! + 


\ 


If Cer Ambition s guilry Fires have warm d me, e e le © © 
If Fer my Heart inclin'd to Pride, to Power, 1-65 ae 4 
Or join d in being a Queen. I took the ne 5 1 
To ſave this Land, thy People, and thy Alters: e 
And now, behold, I bend my eee - (Kneeling: 
In humble Adoration of that Mere | 


e — ef 0 a 11 
biete the Dutheſs of Suffolk | 4 at 17 

Dute. ae N, keep that Poſture ſtill; and . us join 
Fix all our Knees by thine, enen 1 
And fee for Help and Pity from Above, 5 5 9 4 42 
For Earth and faithleſs Man will give rk ee wean f 


L. J. Gray. What is the worlt our cruel Fate ordairis 


Dute. Suff. Klas! thou haſt thy own, a Lowe Parion. 
Mery is come, and the revolting Londoners, nh; 


Aa 8 Nen 
138 . hail her 19 their Oe. 


| Sufſex is enter d here, commands the Tower, al: 

Has plac'd his Guards around : And this ad Place | ” 
So late thy Palace, is become our Priſon. mm. Het 
I aw him bend his Knee to cruel Gardiner, ds . | 
Who, freed from his Confinement, tan to meet him, 2 6 
© ee eee eee ee een een | Te 
| Each haſtning Moment I expect em here, 10 
Jo ſeize, tithe Dee? ee eee W 5. He 
Guil. Ha! ſeiz d! Shalt thou be ſeiz eo. b 

And tamely fee thee born away to Death? © | 
Then blaſted be my Coward Name for ever. . 
No, I will fer my ſelf to guard this Spot, ales ene 5 
To which our narrow Empire how is F hy 
Here will I grow the Bulwark of my Queen; cans N. | ob 
Nor ſhall the Hand of Violence profane thee, 45 
Until my Breaſt have born a Thouſand Ons ch 
Till this torg mangled Body fink at once IAA 66" ah 


A Heap of Purple Ruin at thy Feet. pede | | 
—— Andernticbr end diſtracted Rage do has? 25 

Draw thy vain Sword againſt an armed-Mukirude,. | 
eee with Horror. ** 
Ton fone ib Lond burched's, beyp.hoferm ane © OE. vic 


Oh, call thy better nobler Courage to thee, 5 NM 
And let us meet this adverſe Fate with Patience! 
Greet our inſulting Foes with equal Tempers, | | Cc 
- With even Brows, and Souls ſecure of 3 3 Sb 
Here ſtand unmov d; as once the Rowan . 5 
RNeceiv d fierce Brennus, and the conquering Gauls, qt i 
Till ey'n the rude Barbarians ſlood amaaeg |} Þ 
At ſuch ſuperior Virtue. Be thy, ſell, i 3 
For ſee the Trial comes. . „„ LE 


py 


J 


| | TOE , Meg meal al „„ I. 


* 3 Fs 
4 3 5 8 


: Xs [Enter Saller, Gardider, Off and Stirs] | 


Gel. Guards, execute your Orders; ſeize the Traitors: 8 
Here my erf: ends. "To TRE my 1 8 
I kr Gardiner, | | 
So aur 18 et oy Mary, bias * 8 
[leave the full Diſpoſal of theſe Pris'ners 1 y - | = ; ; 
To your wiſe Care the pious Queen commends „ 
Her ſacred Self, her Crown, and what's yet more, 
The Holy Nod Church ; for whoſe dear Safety 
She wills your utmoſt Diligence be ſljlewu, 
To bring Rebellion to the Bar of Juſtice. | 
Yet father, to proclaim how much ſhe truſts 3 
In Winchefter's deep Thought, and welltry'd Faith, 4 
The Seal attends to grace thoſe : rey rend Hands 8 
And when 1 next ſalute you, 1 muſt call vou | . 1 


Chief Miniſter ahd Chancellor of England. 


Gar. Unnumberd Bleſſings fall upon her Head, ; | | | 5 


| My ever-gracious Lady ! to remember 


With ſuch full Bounty her old humble Beadlman! i 4 
For theſe ber Foes, leave me to deal with them 1 
Suf.. The Queen is is on her Entrance, and cxpetts me, ö 
My Lord, farewel. . AS 5 | 2 
Gar. Farewel, 1 5 N oble Scher; . | 
Commend me to the Queen' s Grace; ſay, ber Bidding 
Shall be obſery'd. by her moſt low ly ne, f 
5 wsd. 


Lieutenant of the 75 wer, e W your Pri ners 


Be it your Care to ſee? em kept o 
Thar they may hold no Commerce with each other | 
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„Calm Temper firs upon thy beate cis WE 
Thy Eyes, that flow' d ſo faſt for Edward's Loſs, - 


7 : The Taxaorvy * 


I. F. Gray. That Stroke was f, N 
"ok: Wo't thou part us? ae 
Gar. I hold no Speech with Herericks and Traitors. | 


Lieutenants ſee my Orders be obey d. Exit Gardiner. 
Guil. Inhumane, monſtrous, 3 Cruelty ! 


. Oh, Tyrant! but the Task W RN t 02 


by Savage Temper joys to do Death's Office; 5 1 
To tear the ſacred Bands of Love aſunder,. TI = 3 
And part thoſe Hands which Heavy nit (elf hadjoin' "oi 

Dutc. Suff. To let us waſte the little reſt of Lite 
Together, had been merciful. 
Suff, Then it had not 


Been done like Wincheſter, © 5 3 


G wil, Thou ſtand unmoy'd;;" 23,5 454 5% #8 8 5 . 0 | : : . 


Gaze unconcern d upon the Ruin round thee; 
As if thouhad'ſt reſolꝰ d to brave thy Fate, 5 3 
And triumph in the midſt of Deſolation.) 1. . 6 
Ha! fee, it ſwells, the liquid Cryſtal riſes, 


It farts, in ſpight cf thee, — but T will catch it it; . 
Nor let the Earth be wet with · Den fo rich. 1 


L. J. Gray. And doſt thouthink, my Cuilfort; +5 can 8 | 


My Father, Mother, and ey'n thee my Hudhand, 


Torn from my Side without a Pang of Sorrow * 1 


» * 7 I 7 


| :How art thou bus unknowing it in my Heart! 5 4 | 5 
| Words cannot tell tliee What I feel. There s 


An agonizing Sottnets buſy here, . ö 
That tuggs the Strings, that ſtruggles to Ta bote, 122 
And rcur my Soul i in aan out before thee, - | 
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the "_ 1 A NE (© R Ar. 
Gail. Give Way, wy let the Sig eta coe: 


Behold the Tears we bring to ſwell the Deluge, erg? 


Till the Flood riſe upon e f. ge [105 Tr i 5 CES 


And make the Ruin common. e 


L. J. Gray, Guilford i no: e e 


Is fled away and gone; Joy has torfiken ss 257 7 


| Our Hearts have now another Part to play; 


They muſt be ſteeld with ſome uncom mon — 


That, fearleſs,, we may tread: the Paths: of. Horror: 5 


And in deſpite of Fortune and our Foes, | 


Ev'nin the Hour of Death, \bemorethan Conquerors. 0 


Guil. Oh, teach me: ſay, what Energy En” 1 
Inſpires thy ſofter Sex, and tender Tears, 8 78 vis 


With ſuch unſhaken Courage? . - 


L. J. Gray. Truth 5 
A conſcious Kneledge rooted in my Hearty 


I 


That to have fav'd my Country was my Duty. : 8 I : 7 


Ves, England, yes, my Country, Lwould ſave thee; 
But Heay'n forbids, Heavy” n diſallows my W Ys 


And to ſome dear ſelected Hero's Hand 
Reſerves the Glory of thy: great Deliverance. 


Lient. My. Lords, my Order : 5 th 1% Hee 


Cuil. Seel we'muſt ——= muſt part. 


I. J. Cray. Vet ſurely we 2 meet . 
Guil. Oh! Where? 


L. F. Gnay, If not on Earth, among you golden Stars 


Where ather % Suns ariſe on other Earths, _ 


And happier Beings reſt on happier Seats : £ 
Where, with a Reach enlarg d, the Soul ſhall view 


| The great Creator's nevercealing Hand. 
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Guil, Fain would I chear my Heart 50 Hopes le the; 
But my ſad Thought turns ever to the Grave, ee 


Where the black Shade ſhall interpo e berwirt 1 wk 
And vell thee from theſe longing Eyes for ever. 


And thro* the Vale of Death we paſs to Life: : 


Behold the univerſal Works of Nature, 0 l | | 
Where-Life fil ſprings from Death. To us the am 

Dies every Night, and every Morn revives: 

The Flow'rs, which Winter's Icy Hand ale, {as 
Liſt their fair Heads, and live again in Spring. 2 if by : 6 
lark, with what Hopes upon the furrow'd Olin,” | 
The caretul Ploughman caſts the pregnant Grain ; 
There hid, as in a Grave, a while it les, bis 


Till Nature 8 genial Pow rs command 2 Birth, peat {anc 
And poteits calls it ſrom the teeming Earth: e AS 


* * 
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And with full Harveſts crown the plenteous FielL: 1 
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To that laſt Dwelling, whither now we haſte; | LIT” i a Th 


8 7. Gray. Tis true, by thoſe dark Paths ourJouney leads 


But what is there in Death to blaſt our Hopes? Fo ” 


Till the reyolving Seaſon bideit f.. 


Then large Increaſe, the bury d Treaſures wield,” 57 2971157. 


ER er e Guard, - 


* ; a 1 1 
o 5 : TE = ; L £4 
' . 18 1 4 
FEE 2 5 LF. 4 L — 1 1 11 . Ea $1 1/ 
” ” 


: * * "* $44 148 
EF 4 "% 1 : 1 
+ 2 | 

W a en 
: 3 * 1 

8 8 3 #.+- 0 * 

> = L 46 : 1 1 4 4 

4 1 PIC bp? 


vv jos wad Mam 


2 


the Lay Fane GAT. 77 


#4 


5 FLEE: 82885 18 ITE > 
<= ER * * 


4 8 
0 . 1 
; : — ' x , EN LS * - 
p a : 1 * : ; 4 
7 * = Rf [+ * » F — 
2 : 5 PB 7 8 « i 4 1 £ ” 
p ? 1 ; ? . J 1 1 ' . - . n 7 - 
» 7 Ll : , * ” * 4 ** * E [7 2. N 4 N 


3 - ©, „ * — 3 0 
4 14 * * : Sar hf 1 EATS - * ; , 
| : : | | 8 5 | © | A : . - ; = — * 
C I is 1 ; * ” EN ] » 3 N 7 . ©" 3 $4.08 
13 * EN E o © Sw n . * 1 a 
4 : * x nt 8 * 
; | My F545 * 1 > % ; 
N 1 4 * i 1 k # © 1 * 
C * o % 7 is 1 
„ * 5 * 5 * > 
, «a 4 a _ . 
* 
" 2 : | | 
* dr ee Foo one . Ju 0-4 © £ - ; 
£5 a” 8 * 4 5 
4 


# ©, ; : Pa 5 * * 2 2 


. A 15 A 50 \-* * „ f 
o & > 8 4 A . o 7 4 "s . 
— Thy 6 4 mY hs.” x 8 4 OE. ELIE. En we 


"Foder Ga ARDINER, as FORT STO and the Litntenant 
ene enen, J 


tee * 5 — Fa Z 135 # — * * 275 2 IV „ 235 2 2 25 £2 = WE 0% * 
* | 4 a F 
ige "uh <4 a9 2 Fa 


Lieu. G Morning to your Lordſhip ! "penile oe ago 4 
Gar. Nay, by the Rood, there are too many 

yell muſt ſtir early, or the State ſhall fuffer. (sleepers z 
5 Did you, as Yeſterday our Mandate bade, > 500 DEE Sn | 
155. Inform, your Pris'ners, Lady Jane and: cha. ns | 
{ , They 1 were to die this Day s e 1 5 3 
n My Lord, I did. 8 3 1 
8 Gar. Tis well. But lay, . Your 1 like em * 

| Lieut, My Lord, they met the Sammons with a T emper 

That ſhew'd a ſolemn, ſerious Senſe of Death, 


Mid with a noble Scorn of all 1 1s Terrors. 5 


n of 


\ 
—_— — 
* 05 * 9 
- 


«Vs With which they ſtill have born AL in their Prifon.. N 

760 In one Requeſt they both concurr d: Each begg' d | 

PP To die before the other. 5 1 | 
 : | 35 D 3 | Gar. 


f EX "The TnaGunty of. 


Gar, That, diſpoſe 
As you think fitting. 


e,, ooo noe 1 


implor d another Boon, ahd urg d it warmly; 1 
That ere he fuffer d, he might {ee his * tio 
And take a laſt Farewel. 
Gar. That's not much ; | 
That Grace may be allow'd kim: See; you to ir 
How goes the Morning VVT 
Lieut. Not yet Four, my Lord. 8 | 
Gar. By Tenthey meet their Fate. Yet one © Thing in more: 
vou know twas order d, that the Lady Jane 
Shou d ſuffer here within the Tow's, Take care 
No Crowds may be let in, no maudlin Gazers 
To wet their Handkerchieſs, and make Report 
How like a Saint ſhe ended. Some fit Number, 
_—_ thoſe too ob o our ir Friends, were e moſt conyenient: 


Lou LW the Queen i is lodg'd at bee "4&2 i | 
Take Care that no Diſturbance reach her Highneſs. 


And fo good Mornmg: oo Maller e 


How now! What *; FW comes lk 1 Faber By 


; p 


Serv. So pleaſe your Lordſhip, 4 h 
If I miſtake not, 'tis the Earl of Pembroke, 


Gar, Pembroke! Tis he; What calls him forth . 
Somewhat he ſeems to bring of high Import F 


Some Flame unco:nmon kindles up his Soul, . 
And flaches forth impetuous at his yes. 


N ? 
5 * 


( 
3 
- 
17 


[Exit Lias 1 


OA ot oo ef rn 


Eater 


1 


The rich immortal Greens, the flow ry Plains, 


a 


Tester Pembroke, @ Page with a Light before bin 


And ſtrong Neceſſity breaks on your Slumbers, 
And rears your youthful Head from off your Pillow + © | 


At this unwholeſome Hour z.while yet the Night 
| Lafls in her latter Courſe, and with herraw 
And rheumy Damps infeſts the dusky Air? 


Tem. Oh, Rev'rend Wincheſter ! my beating Heart 8 


Exults and labours with the Joy 1 it bears. 


The News I bring ſhall bleſs the. breaking Morn H= 
This coming Day the Sun ſhall riſe more glorious, . 3 
Than when his Maiden Beams firſt gilded oer | 


And fragrant Bow'rsof Paradiſe newborn, . en 


. 


Gar. What e „ 


» * 2 . 
[4 F * . 
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Pem. Tis Mercy ! Mercy, 


The Mark of Heaven impreſs d on Hanes kind, 5 3 Ee = 
Mercy, that glads the World, deals Joy around; © HE” c | 
Mercy, that ſmooths the dreadful Brow of Power, „„ 


And makes Dominion Light; Mercy, that ſav es | 
Binds up the broken Heart, and heals Deſpair. © : f 
Mary, our Royal, ever. Fracious Miſtreſs, - | . : 
Has to my Services and humbleſt Prayers © f 
Granted the Lives of Guilford and bis Wie 5 # 

Full and free Pardon! 3 . : 


Gar, Ha ! What faid you? 2 Pardon! 5 
Bur ſure you canuot mean it, cou'd not ue 8 
The Queen to ſuch a raſh and illrim'd „ 
What! fave the Lives of tiole who wore 2 Crown 15 


* F 

# 4 
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| My Lord ! 1 tis moſt weigh” d, pernicious Counſel, 
And muſt not becomply'd with © 


4 Pem, Not comply d Wich, 1 5 
And who fall dare to bar her ſacred Pleaſure, | N 
And ſtop the Stream of Mercy ? V fr 1 
Gar. That will . 1 : 15 : 85 5 | . 
| Who wo'not ſee hergracious Difpoſiti tion | | EE . | : 
Drawn to deſtroy her (elf. _ „ . . = 
Pew. Thy narrow Soul! EE. os 5 3 95 


Knows not the Godlike Glory of F. orgivio 6 g 
Nor can thy cold, thy tuthlefs Heart conceve | 
How large the Pow r, how Ax d the Empire N 1 Sy 5 
Which Benefits confer on generous Miads 


5 Have you conſider d well upon the Danger ? ns 
How dear to the fond Many, and how popular oy, T4 


This Lady Jane, this beauteous Traitreſs ſood, _ 
With what Command ſhe charm d the whole Aſſembly ? 
With filent Grief the mournful Audience far, 
Fix d on her Face, and liſt ning to her Pleading. _ 


Her very Judges wrung their Hands for Pity 3 3 c 
Their old Hearts melted in em as ſhe ſpoke, j | | 
And Tears ran down upon their ſilver Beards. 1 5 
Evn I my ſelf was moy'd, and for a Moment | 


Felt Wrath ſuſpended i in my doubtful Breaſt, 5 
And queſtion d if the Voice I heard was Mortal. 9 5 
Lat when her Tale was 18 what loud Applauſe, 
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' Goodneſs prevails upon the ſlubborm t ro : 5 
And conquers more than ever Ceſar's Sword did. — 
Gar. Theſe are  romantick, light, vairrglotious > 


5 
Th 1 
W 
8 
9 a 
# * 


Theſe are whom you wou d fpare ? Have you forgot, | ule 3 
When at the Bar, before the Seat of Judgment, 1 . 728 


Like 


* 


ike 


| Like that which-waicsthe World, were univerſall. 


Which mov'd the Hearts of a rude rurmleſs Crowd, 


Tas your pernicious Counſel led the _ 


| Sac red above the reſt, her Royal Word. 


End keep r Faith with ſuch a Mifcreant Crepp. 
Pew Whiiciingl we ſeek for Truth, When ev'n Retigin 
The Prieſtly Robe, and Miter'd Head'diſchimit2 7 
- But thus bad Men Diſhonour the beſt Caufe. F 
I tell thee, Ninchaſter, Dectrines like thine 0. 1822 bs i 
Have ſtain d our Holy Church with greater Lay g 454 


. 8 . VS. 


4 MET 


the toe JANE Gn AY. 


Like Burſis of Thunder, {ſhook the ſpacious Hall! . 121 
At laſt, when fore conſtrain d, th unwilling Lords 185 
pronounced the fatal Sentence on her Life; hot 35 5 227 . 
A Peal of Groans ran thro the crowded Gen; 1 
As every Heart were broken, and the Doom, 71 | : 3 aft 


Pem. And can that facred Form, that:AngePs Voice. «7 464% 


Nay, mov'd cn thine, now fue in vain for Pity ?; ; 
Gar, Alas! you look on her with Lover's Eyes: 5 
1 hear and ſee thro? reaſonable Organs | 
Where Paſſion has no Part. Come, come, my Lord, - ny | 
You have too little of the Stateſinan inyou. - | 8 

Pem, And you, my Lord, too litt le of the Gunda. | 
Is not the ſacred Purpoſe of. our Faith, ee 
Peace aud Gond-will to Man! The hallow'd Hand, 
Orcaw'dto bleſs, hou'd know mo Stain of DIS, 

Tis true, I an not practis d in. your Politicks. 


To break her Promiſe with the Men of 2851 
Fo violate, what in à Prince ſhould bt 


Gar. Yes, and I dare avow it; I advis d her 
To break thr, all Engagements made with Hereticke, — 


Than all your Eloquence can wipe away, 


5 


. „ The PTracrpr of . 
Heute tis, that thoſe e r ln cuckad” 17 


Brand us with Breach of Oaths, with — 

With Tyranny o'er Conſcience, and proclaim 

Our ſcarlet Prelates Men that thirſt for Blood, 

And Chriſtian Rowe more cruel than the Pagan. 

Gar. Nay, if you rail, farewel. The Queen muſt be 
Better advis d, than thus to cheriſh Vipers, [Aide 

Whoſe mortal Stings are arm d againſt her Life. 

But while I hold the Seal, no Pardon paſſes Gs 

For Hereticksand Traitors. Exit Gardiner. 

Pen. Twas unlucky © Ek 

T meet and croſs upon this 0 Wielt; 

But let me loſe the Thought on't; let me haſte, 

Pour my glad Tidings forth in Guilford's Boſom, | 

And pay him 11 N che Life his IM ſav d. Exit. 
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It. Scene 3 PE. N the T 5 Jane hs as at 
ber Derotion;ʒ 4 Ligbt, and a Book plac d on a Table before 
ber.] . | - EE, | 
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Lieut, Let me not r upon your © Londthip farher, 


Gail, I will not hold you e 55 bis Liewtenant, 
Nam. Softly, my Lord! OY 

For yet, behold, ſhe knodks.. 2 BA Night 
Had reach'd her middle Space, ſhe left her Bed, 
And with a pleafing, ſober Cheerfulneſs, 
As * her Tavern, ard ber elf 


Enter Lieutenant f the Tower, Lord Guillor, ad e o | 


But wait your Leiſure in the Antichamber. 


at 


TY 


ieLal Jans Gra . _* 


In thoſe fad ſolemn Weeds. Since then, herKoow.. . + 
Has known that Poſture only, and her . ED 


Or fix'd upon the ſacred Page before her, TY 


Guil. See! with what Zeal thoſe Holy ie rear e- 


9 Or litted with her riſing Hopes to Heaven. „ 


— 


Mark her Vermilion Lip, with Fervour, trembling! GR 3 


Her ſpotleſs. Boſom ſwells with ſacred Ardor, 


And burns with Eeſtaſy and ſtrong Devotion; : 


Her Supplication Weet, her faithful vo-we 
Fragrant and pure, and grateful to high Heayen, Os 5 
Like Incenſe from the golden Cenſor riſe: 


Or bleſſed Angels miniſter unſeen, 


Catch the ſoft Sounds, and with alternate Office .. 
Spread their Ambroſial Wings, then mount with To OY x 


And waft em upwards to the Throne of Grace. | 5 
But ſhe has ended, and comes forward. „ 


[Lady Jane 22 75 5 comes towards the Front of the Stage. : 


L. 5. 1 Hat. 


Art thou my Guilford! Wherefore doſt Say come 7 | 
To break the ſettled Quiet of my Soul? 
I meant to part without another Pang, 


Aut lay h weary e leis? 


Guil. Forgive the Fondneſs of my longing Soul, 
That melts with Penderneſs, and leans towards chee Y 
Tho the imperious dreadful Voice of Fate . 
Summon her hence, and warn her from the World, 

Bur if to ſee thy Guilferd, give thee „ 


4 


Wou' d I had dy'd; and never more beheld thee 3 
Tho my lamenting diſcontented Ghoſt. 


7 
ws 8 4 
, w_ f +1 
2 
— x 
I ® 
5 % 0 

＋ 
* 
1 
ae 


* 1 0 o N 8 
x — „ * * 1 
7 e 1 8 r E 5 EN . * 
o bs TIE Anat. » 3 r i 
"5 TAs 3 A 3 8 : * 
2 OS 4 3 2 5 
I * - © ins TY. ty LE 
2 > * r = 
g £ . 1 22 


% NN TIA DT 
Had wander d forth unbleſt by thoſe dear Eyes, 5 


J. F. Gray, My Heart had ended ey earthly Gate | b 
Had offer d up its Prayers for Thee and 3 1 


While all the little Bus neſs that remain d, 

Was but to pat᷑s the Forms of Death with Coniftabicy, | 

Aud leave a Life become indifferent to me. 

But thou haft waken'd other Thoughts within me: 135 

| Thy Sight, my deareft Husband and my Lord,” 
Strikes on the tender Strings of Love and Nature; 

My vanqui h'd Paſſions riſe again, and tell nme : 

OY. 'Tis more, far more than Death, to part whine Thee. 6; 


497 


07D 157 - Pembroke | 


And 555 me in my faithful e Arms; | 
BT * (Embracing. 
a That 1 may ſnatch 25 EO the greedy Grave, . 

That I may warm his gentle Heart with Joy, . 


Gail, What means my deareſt Pembroke ? 
_ Fem, Oh! my Speech 
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But I have fay'd Thee, and - Oh, Joy unutterable? 
The Queen, my gracious, my " Orgiing Miktreſs, BY 
Has given not only thee to my Requeſt, , TE, 
But ſhe, ſhe too, in whom alone thou li? a, 5 10 
The Partner of thy Heart, thy Loy e is ſaſfſe. 


ä „„er 


a 4 7 
0% 1 to p ey Wies 


And wail'd thy Lofs in Death's Eternal Shades. 27850 25 


And fix d i its Hopes upon a Rock unfailing; CTY 5 2 HET 


Perm, Oh, ee we fly" me me, thou wit [mpatience, 1 


And talk to him of Life, of Life and Pardon. 2 3 


Is choak'd with. Words that crowd to 15 my Tidings: ah 


Guil. Millions of Bleſſi 1085 Pak ber! 2 Has the —tells me! 1s . 


3 5 f 185 Pe 


yg. c 


My ſelf have underta'en te be your: Caution. 


A Holy Death, and everlaſting Memory: | 


And beg her to accept. this poor Amends. 


Canſt 3 faite tlie Kofi: as bite arm 
Againſt thy Cauſe, and robb d thee of a tk 


: * or all Tve done againſt her. _— Thou fair Excelle 
1 reeling 


the tet Jang * KAY. 85 
Pen Both, both are pardon d. N 5 4 5 
But haſte, and do thou lead n me tothy Seint, BY ? 
| That Imay caſt my ſelf beneath her Feet, V 


— 
f Bets 9 * * 


nce, 27 


; 1 2 i - 


IL. J. Gray. Oh, riſe, my Lord, and let me take your, r Poſlure! 


Life and the World were hardly worth my Care ; * 
But you have reconcil d me to 'em both. 


Then let me pay my Gratitude, and for 


This free, this noble, unexpected Mat 


Thu low I bow to Heayen, the Queen, and fo 15 a 


Pew, To me Forbid i it, Goodneſs! 1t Llive,,. 
Loma E will do ſhall deſeryeyour Thagks, ba 


All Diſcord and Remembrance of Offence. | 


Shall be clean blotted out; and tor your e 


1 


Hear me, you Saints, and aid my pious Purpoſe ; 3? 


Theſe that deſerve fo much, this ee 1 


Aruitful Bed, à Chain of Love unbroken, 
A good old Age, to ſee their Childrens Children, 


While I refign to them my Share of Happineſs 3 


Let theſe be happy, ewry joy attend em; c 05 


* * 


Contented {till to want what hex nig, 41 wel 
And 1285 robe wretched, | FF 
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I 
; Tien. The Lord chancellor . . | I 
4 Is come with Orders from the Queln. 3 L 


* a 
SED. 2 Gardner, $64 Atta] | 
pace Hat Windkefert Ft „ F FI 


Car. The Queen, whoſe Daysbe many, - 5 OE E 15 1 


By me confirms her firſt accorded Grace: = 
But as the pious Princeſs means her Mercy A 
Shou d reach e en to the Soul as well as Body, 0 

0 W] 


By me ſhe lignifies her Royal Pleaſure, . „ | 

That thou, Lord 'Gwitford, and the Lady Fane, © © | Th 

Do inſtantly renounce, abjure your Hereſy, s I 
Andyield Obedience to the See of Rqũ᷑e. ac 

TL. J. Gray, What! turn Apeſate! ee e S dn Ang 

Gail. Ha! Forego my Faith! F Pont EET Rs = ol 


Gar. This one Condition only ſeals your Pardon. ; W Ofe 
But, if thro? Pride of Heart, and ſtubborn Obſtinacy,” | We I The 
With wilful Hands voti puſh the Bleffing from vou, ͤ ù NN 


And ſhut your Eyes againſt fach manifeſt 3 Z py ST. 14 But 


Know Ye, your former Sentence Randy drift, Fre i © Gu 
And you muſt die to Day. 3 5 6k: © Wand: 
Pen. Tis falſe as Hell: —_— 1 
The Mercy of the Queen was free and full. 5 gg 
'Think'& thou that Princes merchandize their NY a 155 2 


As Roman Prieſts their Pardons? Do they barter, e Urs 


Screw up, like you, the Buyer to a Price, 1 8 
And doubly ſell what was deſign'd a Gift? „„ Urn 


2 


A Word with you, Lieutenant. lets with Lieut, aſide, 


Of all the boaſted Bleſſings it beſtows: 


That greateſt, hardeſt Task, to part with thee. 


| My Heart rejoices in thee x more d n now. Wh 


af FR PE N E Gu N . : - 125 


Gar. My Lord, this Language ill beſtems your Nblenel | 
Nor come I here to bandy Words with Sas riegd r OT OI 
Behold the Royal Signet of theQueen, 7 
Which amply ſpeaks her Meaning. Ae hs Prisners, | 
Have heard at large its Purport, and muſt inſtantly 
Reſolve upon the Choice of Life, or Death. | + 

Pew, Curſe on But wherefore do I loiter here? 


mM to the Queen this Moment, and there know 


What tis the Miſchief-making Prieſt intens. [Lakes Fi 
Gar. Your Wiſdom points you out a proper Courſe. 


Guil, Mult we part then? 1 
Where are thoſe Hopes that flatter d us 1 now? 2 FF 
Thoſe Joys, that like the Spring with all its Ban, | 
Pour'd out their Pleafures every where around us? 

In one poor Minute gone, at once they wither'd, 
And left their Place all deſolate behind? ©. 1 BY 
L. J. Gray. Such is this fooliſh World, and ſuch he Cori 55 


Then, Guilford, let us have no more to „ 4 

Think only how to leave it as we ought, 9 2 

But truſt no more, and be deceiv d wan f? 
Guil. Les, I will copy thy Divine Example, 

And tread the Paths are pointed out by thee:: 

By thee inſtructed, to the fatal Block 

I bend my Head with Joy, and think it Happineſs 

To give my Lite a Ranſom for my. Faith, : 

From thee, thou Angel of my Heart, I — — 


L. J. Gray, Oh, gloriouſly refoly'd ! Heaven i is wy woes. 5 
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8 Thus conſtant 28 ont in Death; dun kichſel, 
Than when the holy prieſt firſt joinꝰd our Hand: 


And knit the ſacred Knot of Bridal Love. * 
Gar. The Day wears faſt; bay ee have you 8 2 
Will you lay hold on Life? 


Guil. What are the Tens? - er 597 ap W 
Gar. Death, or the Maſs, artend you eee 


* 


Guil. Tis determin d 5 5 e HSE] 2 MO 86 2: 5 0 


Lead to the Scaffold. LR © ti 7 TE HUD 202 
Gar. Bear him to his Fate. 3 
: Gul. Oh let me fold thee once more in my Arms, 
N Thon deareſt Treaſure of my Heart, and 209 N 
A dying Husband's Kiſs upon thy Lip! 5 oh 8 
Shall we not live again, evn in chele Forms: * 
Shall I not gaze upon thee with theſe Eyes? 


L. F. Gray. Oh, wherefore doſt thou woth me 1700 PIE, 


Why doſt thou wind thy ſelf about my N 5 (Soſtneſs? 
Aud make this Separation painful to u? 
Here break We off at once 3 and let us now, i 
Forgetting Ceremony, like two Friendse 7 
That have a little Bus neſs to be done, oo 
Take a ſhort Leave, and haſte to meet again. . 55 
Guil. Reſt on that N my Wore? _ =10y Wife — a 
L. J. Gray. No more. 3 
Guil. My Sight hangs on 2584005 1 me, Ben n⸗ 
In this laſt Pang and ler us meet in Bliss. 


[Guilfordis led off by. tho Guards, | 5 


L. F: FH Can Nature bear this Stroke? be e 


Hoem. Alas ſhe faints - „ Sporting.” 
. 7. Gray. Wo t thou fail nep ! ot = The killing Stroke is 
And 15 the Bitterneſs of Death i is over, . ; Gaſt, 
7 NP | BE dar. 


Lo | 


Gar. Here let the Jreadful Hand ef Valdes ben; . 
Have Pity on your Youth and blooming Beauty; "I 8 
Caſt not away tlie Good which Heav'n beltows y "Th ; 1032998 
Time may have many Vears in ſtore for you © ?! 5 
All crown'd with fair Proſperity ; Your han 191110 CE 
| Has periſh'd in Perverſeneſs. ES E gods tb; me 
L. J. Gray. Ceaſe; thou Raven; wi eli us ths Ts: 
Nor violate, with thy profaner mais ne 151 e IS 15 
My bleeding Gilford's Ghoſt is gone; ti 12 5 * 
But Iingers on the Ak. and waits — 5 „ 5 ; 
| 3 [The $ Sees draws, . and 475 . 12 4 % | 
wii Black, Executiover and Guards, F 
And ſee my Jourtiey's End! 8 5 9 5 „ 
1 Wom. My deareſt Lady. . 58145 00 bee, 
2 Nom. Oh; o ad b ley. 1 
T. Fave, Forbear, my re Mata id l, ine art 
Nor wound my Peace with fruitleſs Tamentitians,” . 
'The good aud gracious Hand of Providence 8 26 bo rs 85 5 y 
Shall raiſe you better Friends than T have been Jai 


any 


1 Von. Oh, never! never! 2 82 „ 1 = 0 IS 
TL. F. Gray. Help to diſarray, EY al 262 53544 t IO 


| And fit me for the Black: Do this laſt Service,” 

| And do it cheartully: Now you will fee” " 1 17 

our Poor unhappy Miſtreſs ſleep i 6'IVü SOD 

And ceaſe from all her Sorrows. Theſe few Trifles, 1 

1 | The Pledges of a dying Miſtre(s's Love, e 

I} Receive and ſhare among you. 'Thou, Maria, es [To 1 N. 
Haſt been my old, my very faithful Servant; 1 is 

In dear Remembrance of thy Love, I leave thee ic ao 

I This Book, the Law of Everlaſting Te: 

28; Mas i thy Tn THR "ras m 5 1 88 . 9 


rater 


| When al Help elſe ade me, 29726: 
J bio sÞ uo no 127 py» | 
 Repent, be wiſe, and fave your e 1455 
L. F. Gray. Wente er! has Learni caught ths has 
eee bs 1 
Tou toil and travail for your own eue. 8 
And die for damned Errots. :. PH 
L. Fe Gray. Who judge 3 r ele 8 
And who perſiſt in Error, eee Ain rio gg 1 
Tien, hen we nee E Once more, Farewels, 3 
5 N Fer ITY 
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. be ever wk you. When Tm e 
Intreat they do no rude diſhoneſt Wrong . ct ar 
To my cold headleſs Corſe ? bur ſee i it Wp . 


Gar. Wou't thou then 1 1 1 Pn 7 : "a 55 Oe 
Thy ee ee e — ok RENTS 
L. J. Gray. My Blood be where it falls, lerche Fank kid ity 
And may it never riſe, or call for ee + OC) ane 
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